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ON A HANDSOME LANDLADY. 
T has been obſerved of the writings of the late 
Harry Fielding, of facetious memory, that 
he ſeemed.never ſo happy as when he could. 
get into the chimney-corner of an inn- kitchen. 
In like manner you muſt have perceived, that my 
letters to you during my ruſtication have . 
of the affection which I have always entertained 
for my honeſt friend the landlord, and his civil at- 
tendants, up from John Boots to Betty Chamber- 5 
maid. 1 ſhall therefore make no apology for 
. „„ . 


þ 


5 
giving you an account of the reception I met with 
at the laſt inn I put up at; where, indeed, I ſuf- 
ficiently experienced the truth of the following ob- 

8 85 of SP Corbet : 


AC: All es: this hu judgment Eg 
An handſome hoſteſs makes a reck'ning dear: 

“Each word, each look, your purſes muſt re- 

quite em, ä 

And every welcome adds another item. 


My horſe and myſelf being both of a mind with 
reſpeCt to baiting, I ſuffered him to turn in with | 
me to the firſt inn I came to, which happened to 
be the caſtle; when I was met at the door by a 
young lady, whom, by her dreſs, I ſhould have 
. conceived to have been ſome gueſt of faſhion, if 
ſhe had not, upon my alighting, moſt politely | 
made me an apology, that all her rooms were 
taken up, and deſired me to walk into the little 
. parlour behind the bar. This civility of hers, | 
together with a look that would have unlooſed 
the purſe-ſtrings of an old city churl, at once re- 
moved all my prudent ceconomical reſolutions of 
eating only juſt a ſnap of cold meat, and away: 
of my own accord, I moſt generouſly ordered a 
chicken to be put down; but my landlady, drop- 
ping an hint that ſhe herſelf had not dined, I could 
3 5 0 „ mot: 


bus wk 4 * N — 2 * 


my wp hi 


1 0 


not reſiſt the debt of deſiring the pleaſure 


of her company to eat with me, which ſhe readily 


accepted; and, on her obſerving that the chickens _ 
were very ſmall and nice, and to be ſure I muſt be 
hungry after my ride, I conſented to have a 
couple of them done. She then aſked me, in a 
moſt bewitching manner, if I choſe to drink any 
thing; but, though I declared that I never 
couched a drop of any liquor before meals, yet 
ſhe inticed me to toſs up a glaſs of ſherry, to get 
me an appetite, which, before, ſhe had concluded 
I could not want, and ſhe even had the com- 
plaiſance to pledge me. When dinner was ſerved 
up, TI was ſurpriſed to ſee a diſh of eels brought 
in; and on my ſaying, that I fancied the cook _ 
had made a miſtake,” ſhe moſt civilly begged ten 
thouſand pardons, and faid ſhe thought I had or- 
dered them; but added, that indeed ſhe did not 
doubt but I ſhould like them, and for her own 
part ſhe was exceſſively fond of them: As that 
was the caſe, I could by no means conſent to 
their being taken away; and, after we had done 
with the fiſh and the chickens, a diſh of tarts 
ſpontaneouſly made its appearance, without waĩit- 
ing for the word of command. My kind land. 
lady intreated me to taſte this, and inſiſted upon 


helping me to another, which ſhe aſſured me was 


moſt en till ſhe had either forced upon me, 
WS or 


— 


„ RE TD n A 
g N 1 — IR 2 8 F 


| 
1 
1 
45 
41 
1 
it 
| 


i 
| 

3 
. 
. 


4 WE — 
4 
[ 


or taken to herſelf, a bit out of each ſort. I 


the uſual concomitants of a tankard of each, 1 


cup, at which ſhe declared ſhe had a moſt excel- 


to which ſhe modeſtly anſwered, whatever I liked, 


better French wines than ſhe had. However, I 
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| ſhe told me ſhe never touched that ſort of wine; 
ſo that I could not but call for a pint of Liſbon, 
which ſhe liked better. She would fain, indeed, 

| have prevailed on me afterwards to ſuffer her to 


i % - a>, 
- Sir wes r — — r 
* > "os 
- * 


„„ 


ſhould have told you, that, during dinner, beſides 


was prevailed on to hob and nob with her in a 
variety of old beer, cyder, rheniſn, mountain, 
Liſbon, &c. and, to crown all, my landlady 
would even riſe from table herſelf to make me a 


lent hand. When the cloth was removed, I 
could not but aſk her, what ſhe choſe to drink ; 


at the ſame time hinting to me, that nobody had 


thought proper to diſregard all her hints of that 
kind, and order a ſimple bottle of port. When 
this was brought, I aſked if I ſhould help her; 


produce a bottle of claret, of which, ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe could drink a glaſs or two herſelf; but finding 
me inflexible on that head, ſhe compounded the 


matter with me, on bringing me over to conſent 


to cur having a flaſk of F per the beſt that 


ever was taſted. I need not telbyou the agree- 


bie chat, or the pleaſing familiarities that 


paſſed between us, till it was time for me to 
5 mount 


\ 


juſtneſs of Biſhop 


N 


mount my horſe; but I could not even then get 


away, without doing 'her the pleaſure firſt to 
drink a diſh of tea with her, to which a pot of 8 
coffee was alſo added, though I did not touch a 


drop. In ſhort, her behaviour was ſo engaging, 
her looks ſo inviting, and her artifices ſo inveig- 
ling, that I quite forgot how dear I was to pay 
for my entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning 15 
was called for, which convinced me of the 
Corbet's remarks before, 
quoted, Indeed, as I had ordered a ſuper- 
fluity of victuals that I could not eat, and of li- 


quors that I could not drink, and all for the 


ſake of my hoſteſs's ſweet company, I think that 
the |.” inſtead of the uſual articles of bread and 


beer,—chicken,—wine, &c, might have been 
made out—for a ſmile,—an ogle,—a ſqueeze by 


the hand, —a chuck under the chin, a kiſs, &C.-- 
ſo much. For my part, I am determined, for 
the future, never to ſet my foot in an inn, where 


the landlady Is not as ugly as Mother Redcap. 
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A PASTORAL ELEGY. 


BY. MR. BOYCE. 


EEP in the grove,” where tends this devious 
1 8 belt” 
Whoſe various windings contrad iQ n 


May mortal footſtep venture here to ſtray, 
Or is it ſacred to the moon- light elves? 
With cautious fear I tread the moſly maze ; 
Pardon, ye fairy pow'rs, if I intrude ; 


I come not envious on your rites to gaze, 


15 mar your myſt ries with my * rude. 


A gentle nymph 1 ſeek, hole wand'ring ſteps 


Perchance have ſtray'd to hear theſe linnets 
chaunt: | 


5 Beneath the oak where youler turtle weeps, 


12 vain * ſought her nee haunt. | 


| The flver ſtream, by whoſe FRI FRO ſide 


So oft endearing converſe we have held, 


All knowledge of her heedleſs courſe deny'd, 


Nor happier anſwer did the meadows yield. 


— 


Xe, 


> : : * ">, 


us 


. 
Ve fair inhabitants theſe boughs among, 
Tell me, have you the pretty damſel ſeen? 
| Ceaſe for a while your rapture-tuned ſong, 
And anſwer to my leſs melodious teen. 


But hark !—methinks the ruſtling leaves declare 
Some near approach ; may it my Delia prove? 


And now—a double voice invades mine ear — 

Damon and Delia !—O forbid it, love! 

This way the comes, well-ated innocence | 
Almoſt perſuades me ſhe is lovely ſtill; 


But paſſion ſure i is void of influence 


EO cheat the ſenſes, wo it charms the will. 


In tea my Delia! wha has 9 done? 


Say, did he force thee to this lonely grove? 
Has brutal violence thy virtue won, — 
Deaf to the loud laments of ſuffering love ? A 


No voice of anguilh pierc'd this lining ear; 


Yet tell thy wrongs, and {trait the ſpoiler dies: A, 


Vengeance ſhall poiſe the blood - Heſiring ſpear, 


And ſtrike the coward villain ere. he flies. 


She ſpeaks—be mute, ye echoes to her voice, 


And let the tale in deep oblivion die — 


That Damon there the fates decree my choice; 


This bluſbing morn muſt view the ſolemn tye. 
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ee We long have livd and loy's, —but n now mult. 
part — | | 
% Pity, ye ſaints! the agonizing ſtrife — 


Forget me,—rend me from thy bleeding heart, 
<« Thy long-lov'd miſtreſs, or thy dearer wife. 


What! tho' theſe eyes ſome tender tears may - 
ſhed, . 5 | 
„ Some looks of ſtill alluring anguiſh caſt; 
What! tho' this voice the cauſe. of love may 
plead, | 
„ Or theſe fond arms may firive Ng hold thee 
faſt ; 


ce The wretched conflict thou muſt ſtill ſuſtain, 
« And feel no paſſion, or no paſſion own; 

« Thy gentle nature now muſt ſmile on pain, 

And each ſoft ſenſe reſolve itſelf to ſtone. 


v5 Thou firſt to love did lead this ſimple U 
« And whiſper'd all was innocence and peace ; 
& O teach me now, for thou alone haſt art, 
« 'To bid meas n-oppolot pation Ou 


O ſelf-taught hypocrite! inſtruction lags 
Behind the ſwift invention of thy brain. 


But know, falſe wench, Colin no longer drags 


10 he oY * of thy injurious chain. 


Indi gnant 


Tp 1 


Indignant love the violation views. : 
Or plighted vows, and bids the ſlave be * = 

Paſt pleaſing accidents, like morning dews _ 

S8 mote by the ſun, ſhall melt from memory. k 


Methinks already, or this viſion lies, 

Beauty hath left thy proſtituted cheek ; 

And broad-ey'd impudence the * ſupplies 8 
. modeſty, fo amiably meek. | 


Por what remains—in lieu of love and truth, 


And the fair train of their attending — | 
, Lewdly enjoy thy ſatyr-viſag d youth, 
And ſee him grin in thy laſcivious arms. 


Quickly again thy 1 delires ſhall change, TR 
To try the hercer force of foreign j joys; 
Till Damon, more a ſatyr then, ſhall range 


The horned hoat of women and of boys, 


THE "COMPLAINT. 
4 2 o H Albion ! fam'd "IB arts, in arms rehown'd,” 
| Where ev'ry grace once rear'd its lovely _ 


Where are thy ancient virtues to be 5 
Say to what elime is thy Aſtræa fled? 


Wulle 


| [- 10 4 


While rapine ſtalks gigantic thro' thy ſtreets, 
A mad'ning luſt, whoſe ſacrilegious hand, 


With violation taints whate'er it meets, 
And ſpreads diſorders o'er a groaning land. 


IIluſtrious youths ! ye great ones of the earth, 

For whom fair ſcience opes her myſtic page; 
How can ye ſtain the meed of laurel'd worth, 
By foul pollution and adult'cous rage? 


Say, can the guilty pleaſures of an hour, 

Too dearly bought; and, ah! as quickly fled, 

Make you forget what's due to virtuss power, 
Or what to 8 and the genial bed ? 


The ſpeaking, eye, the ſoul enchitiGag grace, 
" Which fed deſire, and charm'd the raviſh'd Aght; ; 


: Say, can defire itſelf ſo foul deface, 
And change to horror ſcenes of ſoft delight. 


See where the lovely, deſolated maid, 
Sits fadly ſighing to the midnight air, 

To heav'n complains of eaſy faith betray d, 
And beats her breaft, the ſeat of black deſpair. 


Or ah 8 frantic all, and wild, 


Cruel, perhaps, her offspring the deſtroys ; 
And, impious, dooms to death her guiltleſs child, 
The hapleſs victim of unhallow'd joys ! 


Alas 


[ 11 * 


Alas for mercy ! where is pity flown, 


If ſcenes like theſe can fail to draw a tear, 
From ſuch as virtue's lore have ever known, 
Or * the MT of a love ſincere ? 
In other parts, as ; wanton wiſhes guide, by 
| Thegiddy youths ſeek out the harlot's train, 
Sink on their breaſts, their blandiſhments abide, 
And with ſhort pleaſure, purchaſe laſting pain. 


Hence cold indiff rence damps your marriage joys; 
Hence dire diſeaſe infects the boiling blood; 

Cuts ſhort the thread of life, fair health deſtroys, 
And with black poiſon taints the vital flood. 


By foul debauch, ad ud adult rous driv'n, Le | 
See weeping Hymen quits this once lov'd ſhore, 

Inverts his bleflings, takes his flight to heav'n, 

And for 8 children lights his torch no more. 


Ah! yet recal him, and his ſtay ſire: — 
Purſue not virtue to her laſt retreat, 

The breaſt of beauty: ſhun the harlot's . | 
| Whoſe Way are mis'ry, and her paths deceit. 


70 may the fair ftill ane upon your youth, 
Twine IT wreaths "ou laurel'd brows to 


grace, 5 
Still meet your faithful vows hh Jas ant truth, 27 


1 And crown your bleſſings with a virtuous race, 
| e Where 
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1 hurt no creature, I; the e 


I nor thy gold, nor ſilver ſtole; 5 


One grain oa this fatal morn 


| m1 


Where bliſs like this the laughing hours employ, 


Still ſhall life's landſcape ſhine ſerenely bright; 
While wiſdom's ſelf ſhall ſanctify your joy, 


And conſcious worth enhance each dear delight. 


J—H—: 


THE.CAPTIVE LARK. 


A FABLE. 


| AT dawn of day the farmer roſe; 


The deadly ſnares were ſet; 


if A lark with piercing cries and throes 


Was ſtruggling i in the net. 


3 The flütt' ring pris' ner begg d his life; 


1 pity 1 me! he ſaid; 


| *T would kill my children and my wife, 


To hear that I was dead. 


Wood round might vouch for. me ; 55 


Let 1 innocence: = free. 


I too; *twas all I did.— 
To die for one poor grain of corn! 
las! kind heav'n forbid. 


A red- 


4 a * 


1 4 13 * 
A red · breaſt from a neighb'ring tree 
Beoeheld his hapleſs ſtate; 
Ah! ceaſe thy piteous plaint, ſaid ſhe; 
<-> to r to ſnun thy fate. 


Poor bird! be ſure thy death's decreed ; N 
No eloquence will do; 

Since he, the wretch to whom you plead, 
i Judge and NO too. 


"BN ; 


THE ANNIVERSARY or NEPTUNE'S — 
MARRIAGE. N 


- [NEVER BEFORE PRINTED] | 


T HY influence, love ! through ev'ry climate 
; e 
The ſavage deſart and the rata] bini * 
Through ev'ry region of unbounded ſpace, 


The feather'd ſongſters and the ſylvan race, 


Through earth and air and ſea thy arrows fly, 
Nor miſs the deep receſſes of the ſky; 
Not ev'n thy mother Venus or her dove | 
Ate ſpar'd. by thee whoſe ſhaf.s uy wounded 3 
| Je. TTL "St 
But chief the briny ocean owns thy 0 
Where ſport the n. where the dolphins * 
DS . „„ | 55 
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Hence Venus ſprung, emerging from the e | 
Which ſince inherits what her influence gave; 
' Her ſnowy boſom o'er the flood ſhe rais d. 
The nereids envy'd, as the ſea gods prais d; 


Hier ruddy bluſhes kindled all her frame, 


And warm'd the element from whence ſhe came. 


Ere Sol, refreſh'd, from Thetis' lap aroſe, 
Or bade Aurora's nymph the dawn diſcloſe, 
Old Ocean's God quits Amphitrite's bed, 
And ſtrokes night” s circling billows from his W 
With eye ſerene ſurveys the quiet deep, 
And ſees his realms within the folds of ſleep. 


Happy the kingdom which the monarch's Lin 


Thus watchful guards nor ſees a danger nigh. - 


To Triton with 8 voice he ellis. 


Quick lead my finny courſers from their Ralls; 3 


« As on this day thy father Neptune led 


Fair Amphitrite to the nuptial bed; 


« Her bluſhing beauties met my eager arms 


And bleſs'd my wiſhes with her virgin chats; 


& Sated with love, ſhe now adorns my ſide, 
Nor longer knows the fervors of a bride : 
„ But, Triton, thou my mandate ſtraight obey, 


c Summon the nymphs to grace the nuptial day; 


„This annual morn a feſtival I keep, 
cc To entertain the . of the deep, 
| | 40 Whether 


/ 
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6 Whether upon the dolphin's back they rides 

« Or in the rivers bathe their ſnowy fide ; 

«© To every ſilver lake and flood repair, 

« Naiads and nereids with cerulean hair; 

« Tell them, their queen, bright Amphitrite, claims 
ce This tributary honour from the ſtreams; 
Their azure treſſes let them quick diſplay, 

ce And paint their . in honour of the . 


Triton obeys, eden ſhell he fits, 5 
The fountains hear him to their diſtant hills; 


Pleas'd they attend the god of ocean's call, 
And grace with deities the ample hall. 


O muſe ! their names and dignities relate, 5 
And ſay what ſeas and rivers grac d aces ſkate. 


4 * 


FIRST ock. baarrian ! 


Ti Brieiſh ocean n firſt aac to view, | 
Various the gifts from different climes ſhe drew, 5 


She comes enriched with iv'ry and gold, 

With ſlaves adorn'd, and warlike treaſure bold; 
A ſhjp of war ſalutes her as ſhe paſs'd, 

And bends 9 honours of her maſt. 


SECOND OCEAN [ATLANTIC] 


From north to ſouth the great Atlantic rolls, 5 
Koa with her billows ſeem̃s to waſk the po es; 


Rich 5 


16 280 | 
Rich wines and fruits her laden veſſels freight, . 
And foreign 0 895 on her commerce wait. 


— —— ¶AfßBum—ů̃ — p 
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- THIRD OCEAN [S0uTH SEA.] 


— 


The REN ſouth ſea for golden ingots known, 
Attends the ſtate of Amphitrite's throne; 
Rich cochineal its ſcarlet wealth Giplays, | 
And indico preſents its purple rays; i 
A cocoa nut of ample ſize ſhe gave, 
Fill'd with rich ſugars by a negro ſlave; 
Rich were her ak of ſtate, her train was new, 


By Mexico ſupported and Peru. 


I i! 
b 
i 
0 
N 
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FOURTH 1 888 Lamia. 


The Indian ocean next appear'd in place, 
In her right hand ſhe held a China vaſe; 5 
In Perſian perfume as the nymph drew near, 
e di mond Jewels glitter'd in her ear. 


rr OCEAN [NORTHERN] | 
The northern ſea . his icy waves, th 
Ruſhing from Lapland's heights and jellied laves 3 ; 
A diadem of iſicles he wears, 
Cloath'd with the-fur of white amphibious "PR 3 
Which nightly on the fettet'd ocean prowl, 
And to the moon their horrid dirges how] ; 
| Here, as old legends tell, o'er frozen tides 85 | 
Upon a broom the polar ſorc'reſs rides; 


TIO 


E 


To wind- bound mariners ſhe vends her gales, 


Or raiſes ſtorms to rend their hapleſs ſails; 

Then on the coaſts ſhe wrecks the wretched | 
crews, 

And in their blood her RET wand imbrues ; ; 

Luxurious feaſts upon their reeking gore, 


And leaves th' unbury'd carcaſe on the ſhore. 


RIVERS [THAMES.] 


The Thames, bright queen of rivers rolls her 
flood, 
Not leſs reſpected for her mounds of mud; 
Wedded to Iſis in connubial loves, 


Her currents viſit academic groves. 


en — 


Sabrina next pieſents her faves ſtore, 
And Tweed that waſhes Caledonia's ſhore. 
Humber his hoſpitable flood extends, 
Receiving Trent and Derwent as his friends. 
Old Cam whoſe ſtreams ſalute the muſes ſeat, 
And Tyne where colliers waſh their ſooty feet. 


FOREIGN RIVERS, 


Fe oreign Orentes, Danube, 8 od Rhine, 3 | 
In ſpeed contend to ruſh before the Boyne; . 


% U —˙ 
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But William's glory gives the river force, 
Bids him take place, and dignifies his courſe ; 
Through tracts of land the tawny Shannon roars, 
Ten thouſand villas grace his verdant ſhores. 
Naiads and nereids mix'd preſent the knee, 
And bend to Amphitrite's majeſty. : 
So, maids of honour, eager to be ſeen, - 
Affecting duty, preſs about a queen; „ 
They friſk, they bound ON the * 

hall, 
Blyth as terreſtrial nymphs to grace a ball. 


Upon a throne of pearls the goddeſs ſate, 
While ſea-calves cring'd like miniſters of ſtate; 
God of the winds, great Æolus was there, 
But bade each ſurly tempeſt diſappear; 

The milder gales, like courtiers, had acceſs, 
And fann'd the throne with ſycophant addreſs. 
The ſouthern breezes on the ocean play, | 
And Zephyr curl'd the ſurface of the bay : 
Around the mermaids wring their dripping locks, 
And tuneful fyrens wake the neighb'ring rocks. 
Arion behold upon a dolphin rides, 

And with melodious muſic ſmooths the tides ; 
Th'enormous whale ſhoves his huge bulk along, 
And, like a floating iſle attends the ſong. 


Pleas'd with his gueſts the ruling pow'r ſurveys, 
The vaſt inhabitants of foods and ſeas ; | 


| Then 


Sz 


| L 39 3 
Then thus beſpoke them with an eye ſerene : 
« 'This is the annual day which gave a queen 
« To Neptune's realms.— The day in pleaſure 
waſte, a | 
« And crown my board with elegance and taſte.” 


He ſpoke, and wav'd his trident as a wand, | 
When lo! the fiſh of ſea, of lake, of pond, 
Preſent themſelves to grace the royal feaſt, 

Or pleaſe the various gout + of ev'ry gueſt ; 

Their ſov'reign's banquet all with pleaſure fill, 
Not, like ſome ſlaves, devour'd againſt their will. 
The pike forgets his hunger and his prey, 

And preſſes to be difh'd on ſuch a day; 

The fav'ry lobſter crawls to greet his king, 

And river trout their leſſer off ring bring. 

The curdy ſalmon ſwims with eager haſte, 

And quits her fry to crown the rich repaſt ; 

E'en oyſters too their pearly ſhells would ſhow, 
But what's the will without the pow'r to go? f 
o men of genius, cramp'd by fortune's ſhell, 
Forbid to act, can never merit well; | 
hile ſubtle knaves officious to be great, 9 
Puſh without genius, and arrive at fate. | 


F Taſte, 
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The ſubject of the following fragment, is the re- 


cital of a inelancholy circumſtance, which is 
ſaid to have happened at the battle of Shrew(ſ- 
bury, which H. Percy, ſurnamed Hotſpur, 
loſt (together with his life) to king Henry IV. 
and his ſon. The event is uncommon, and 
ſerves to ſet forth the horrors of civil wars. 


EMMA OF SHREWSBURY. 
' A FRAGMENT. 


{XJ HERE wide Salopia's fertile plains extend, 
And circling Severn bids her waters bend, 
When the fourth Henry England's ſceptre ſway'd 
Young Emma liv'd a fair and virtuous maid : 
Sweet was her breath as roſes newly blown, 
Such was her form, as Venus ſelf might own; 
So gently fram'd, ſo innocently gay, 
She charm'd all eyes, and ſtole all hearts away. 


But one alone, of all the noble train 


'That ſought her hand, her favour could obtain: 
Edwin his name, rich, young, and nobly bold ; 
With paſling art each tender tale he told; 

Her fire and brother to his ſuit gave ear, 

And bluſhing Emma ſaw her nuptials near; 

| When 


„ 
When angry Percy, in an evil hour, 
Defy'd his king, and rais'd a mighty pow'r; 


And on the Severn's banks reſolv'd to dare 


: Great Henry and his youthful heir to war. 

7 (- Her father, Morcar (once a valiant knight) 

Ir, Now, worn with age, abfkain d from fields of 
V. fight; 


ad Yet for his king he rous'd his ſon to arms, 
Experienc'd Eoin, train'd to war's alarms : 
But Edwin, now engag'd on Percy's fide, 
At Morcar's hands in vain demands his bride ; 
Till, by ſurprize, beneath the night's dim ſhade, 
He to the camp convey'd the lovely maid. 
For him her father, brother, glad ſhe leaves, 

1d, And, ere the fight, his proffer'd vows receives. 


The battle join'd, amid” that ſcene of blood, 
A blooming warriour by his fide ſhe ſtood 
Now fits his armour with officious cares, 

Now for his ſafety wearies heav'n with pray'rs. 
Amaz'd her foes ſurvey the warlike he, | 
And turn their half deſcending ſwords aſide. 


But now the prince, whoſe fate in after days, * 
Defign'd his country's name in arms to raiſe, 
Glowing with rage; preferring fame to life, 

Singl'd forth Edwin in the fatal ftrife ; 
Nor Emma here the held inglorious fled, 
Thrice twang'd her bow, and thrice her ſhafts 

#. fac iped: : 
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But vain her aid, her lover's valdur vain, 
By furious Monmouth ſtretch'd upon the rg 3 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had j join'd, 
In death united, as in life combin'd; 
But gallant Percy, threat' ning from afar, | 
Gloomy: and dreadful, ruſh'd amid the war, 
| Referv'd her from the victor's threat” ning dart, 
And aim'd a deadly jav'lin at his heart: | 
The ſpear no paſſage thro? his buckler found, 
But o'er his ſhoulder fix'd a ghaſtly wound ; 
With heavy eyes, that ſhot forth gloomy fires, 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retires. 


Now lowi in earth had England's hope been laid, 

But Edred haſten'd timely to his aid; 

With eager ſpeed before the prince he preſs'd, 
Oppos'd the fteel, and felt it in his breaſt; 25 
Unhappy Emma ſaw her brother ſlain, = 

And her lov'd Edwin on the hoſtile plain. . 

The pitying Percy ſought to ſooth her care, \ 

And bore her fainting from the ranks of war 

Forc'd from her graſp her lover's fatal ſword, 

Which elſe had given her paſlage to her lord. 

„When wereturn (ſaid he) with glory gonna, J 
To heal thy woes ſhall ſome relief be found; 
© Unbounded joy ſhall bid complaining ceaſe, 

* And ſpeak thy woe-fraught boſom into peace,” 
* © In vain, alas; the prince returns no more, 
==: Stretch'd on the ſedgy Severn's naked ſhore, . + 
. Condemn' | 


. 1 

Condemn'd in fight a hapleſs end to meet, 

Beneath his royal conqu ring rival's feet; 

Ev'n where his lance had given the erring wound, 

His own undaunted body preſt the ground: 

SGreatly he fell! but Emma, weeping Wald. 
The victor- princes from the field convey d; 


While angry Monmouth's tears were ſeen to flow, 


To hear the beauteous rebel's tale of woe. 
He charg'd his guards with tender care to bear, 
To Morcar's houſe, the ſadly mourning fair; 
But ere ſhe reach'd the hoſpitable dome, - 
Her once much-lov'd, and dear, delightful home, 
Her father's clay-cold corſe, a weeping train, 
| Bore to her feet, by his own poniard ſlain; _ 
For rumour” s tongue had ſpread his ſon's ſad fate, 
And Henry victor in the ſtern debate, 
Small hope of Emma's forfeit life could yield, 
Ev'n if ſhe-*ſcap'd the horrors of the field. 
Deſpairing thus, the aged chieftain fell, 
And bade, with ſighs, a wretched world farewell, 
Thus preſs'd with grief, in all her wiſhes croſs d, 
Her ſire, her brother, und her lover loſt, 15 
Fix'd, motionleſs ſhe ſtood, nor ſilence broke, 
(As one who feels th' avenging thunder's ſtroke) | 
At length, (fear adding ſtrength) the virgin 
Fon: A 
Burſt from her train, and ſought the Severn's ſide; 3 
 Ev'n there, where once the young Sabrina brave 


95 Periſh'd, indignant, in the foaming wave; 


C4: 1 With. 
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With ftreaming eyes and agonizing woe, _ 
The damſel plung'd her in the deep below. 
For her no trophy'd hearſe, no torches bright, 
Gild the dun horrors of the conſcious night; 
But weeping heav'n pours faſt a ruſhing ſhow'r, 
And Severn lifts his waves, diſtain'd with gore; 
Loud thunders roll, and livid light'nings play, 
The ſimple ſwains with horror mark the day; 
Some ſay, that by the moon's 5 _ they 
view'd 

Her ſhade aſcending from che angry flood, 
Till in the clouds ſhe met her lover's EM 

And with him ſoar d to heay'n, amid the bel- 
. lowing ſtorm, 

And ſtill the ruſtics to their ſons relate, 
The diſmal ftory of fair Emma's fate, 


As oft as in long winter nights” they tell, 


How Monmouth fought, how gallant Percy fell. 


ALLEN. 


F 


ALLEN AND ELLA. 


7A 


A FRAGMENT. Y 


N the banks of that cryſtalline Rae 


Where Thames, oft, his current delays; | 
And charms, more than poets can dream, 


In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys. 


Fair | 


+ A ſurreptitious copy of this appeared (agreeable to the date 1 
below) under the names of Col IN and Lucy : and, at a time 


when all modern productions were decryed, this piece, by : 7 


means of the following prefice, met with an approbation- which 
otherwiſe, no doubt, it would have failed of. | 


To the READER. 8 
The MS. bears date (anno 1609), at Eaſt-Sheene in Surry, © 
the then bright reſidence of a maiden queen, and her royal court. 
Who the perſonages were, concealed under the fimple characters 
of ALLEN and Er, does not rightly appear; but, as a 
lady of the noble family of Hungerford is recorded to have 
drowned herſelf much about that period, tis more than probable | 
it gave birth to the above ſo affecting tale; and the reader is left 
to judge, how far the productions of that refined age would bave 
exceeded thoſe of the prone, had more of them been, _ 
nately, preſerved, | 
- It is hoped, that time has not ſo injured other pieces, as to pro- ; 
vent their being preſented to the public hereafter. What parts of 
this were unintelligible, are only gueſſed at: for the editor, as he 


would not dare the adding to, choſe alſo, not to diminiſh roms: 
ſo valuable a FRacmtnT. 


* — 


"Richmond, May 1, 1753. 
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. Fai air Ella! of all the gay throng 
The faireſt that nature had ſeen, 


Now drew ev'ry village along, 
F rom the day ſhe 0 danc'd on the green, 


Ah! boaſt not o 3 s fond pow'r, 
For ſhort is the triumph, ye fair ! 


Not fleeter the bloom of each flow'r ; 


3 hope 1 is but gilded deſpair. 


His affection each ſwain now, behold, 


By riches endeavours to prove ; 


But Ella ſtill cries, what is gold, 


Or wealth, when compar'd to his love ? 


# Yes, Allen, together we'll wield 


Our ſickles in ſummer's bright day; 


| i T' ogether we'll leaze o'er the field, 


And n all our labours away. 


In winter I'll winnow the wheat, 


As it falls from thy flail on the ground : 


That flail will be muſic as ſweet, 


When thy voice in the labour is drown'd. 


Ho oft wou'd he ſpeak of his bliſs ! 


How oft wou'd he call her his maid ; 


And Allen would ſeal with a kiſs 


2 ug 1 and vow that he lad. 
| But, 


L * 1. 
But, hark | o'er the graſs-level t land, 
| The village bells ſound on the plain; 
Falſe Allen this morn gave his hand, 
| And Ella's fond tears are in vain. 


Sad Ella, too ſoon, heard the tale, 
Too ſoon the ſad cauſe ſhe was told, 
That his was a nymph of the vale, 
That he broke his fond promiſe for gold, 


As ſhe walk'd 3 the margin ſo green, 
Which 8 . ſide, 


How off ſhe was languiſhing ſeen! ,_ 


How oft? wou'd ſhe gaze on the tide A5 


By the * riyer, then, as ſhe ſate, 
Which reflected herſelf and the mead; 

Awhile ſhe be-wept her ſad fate, 7 
* the green turf {till pillow'd her 3 


There, there! is it Ella I ſee? 
is Ella, the loſt, undone maid !_ 
Ah! no, tis ſome Ella like me, 
Some hapleſs young virgin betray'd. 


Like me, ſhe has ſorrow'd and wept, » : 
Like me ſhe has fondly believ'd ; 

Like me her true promiſe ſhe kept, 
And, like me, too, is juſtly deceiv'd. Ws 

"Y come, : 


1 Moſt likely the village . | 
T In the original (much damaged in this particular place) it _ 
ſeems to be: © Which be ringes that ſweet r:ver's fide,” 


[ 28 3 
Y T come, dear companion: in grief ! : 
Gay ſcenes and fond pleaſures, adieu! 1 | 


I come, and we'll gather relief 
From boſoms ſo chaſte and ſo true. 


Like you, I have mourn'd the long night, 
And wept out the day in deſpair ; 
Like you, I have baniſh'd delight, 

And boſom'd a friend in my care. 


Ye meadows ſo lively +, farewell! 
Your velvet {ſtill Allen ſhall tread ; 
All deaf to the ſound of that knell , 


Which tolls for his Ella when dead. 


Your wiſh will, too ſure, be obey'd; 
Nor Allen her loſs ſhall bemoan ; 
Soon, ſoon ſhall poor Ella be laid 


- 2 


Where her heart ſhall be cold as your own, Y 


Then twin'd in the arms of that fair, 


Whoſe wealth has been Ella's ſad fate; 45 


As together ye draw the free air, 
. Anda thouſand dear pleaſures relate 5 


If chance, o'er my turf,” as ye tread, 

Ye dare to affect a fond ſigh, _ 
The primroſe will ſhrink her pale head, 

And 4 an, 


+ In the MS. it appears © lovely,” 


t Perhaps i: is, And the violet languiſh and de.” 


„ 


Ah! 


5 tw 


Ah! weep not, fond maid 1 *tis in vain; 3 
Like the tears which you lend to the ſtream 3 
Tears are loſt in that wat'ry plain, 
And your ſighs are {till loſt upon him. 


Scarce echo had gather'd the ſound, | 

But ſhe plung'd from her graſs-ſpringing bed; 
The liquid ſtream parts, to the ground, 
And the mirror clos'd over her head. 


The ſwains of the village, at eve, 1 
Oft meet at the dark- ſpreading yew; | 
There, wonder how man could deceive 
A boſom ſo chafte and fo true, 


\ 


With garlands, of ev'ry flow” - 

(Which Ella herſelf ſnou'd hare mal 
They raiſe up a ſhort-living bowr; 
And, ſighing ! cry, Peace to her ſhade.” 


Then, hand-lock'd-in-hand, as they move 
The green-platting hillock around ; 
They talk of poor Ella, and love; 

And freſhen, with tears, the fair ground, 


Nay, wiſh they had never been bot} 1-45; 
Or liv'd, the ſad moment to view! 

When her Allen could thus be forſworn, _ 
And 15 Ella er fill 1 be lo true, FEY 


* 
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MUCH LAMENTED DEATH OF THE 


MARQUIS OF TAVISTOCK. 


The poet after giving a ſhort but ju character 


of the marquis; and deſcribing the grief of his 
noble father the duke of en. * 
thus : | 


SEE where the object of his filial _-::. 
His mother, loſt in tears, laments his doom: 
858 comfort to her ſoul— 5 

O! from the ſacred fount, where flow thy ſtreams 
Of heay'nly conſolation, O] one drop, 
To ſooth his hapleſs wife! tharp ſorrow preys 
* pon her tender frame—Alas, ſhe faints, — 

She falls ! ſtill graſping in her hand _ 

The picture of her lord—All gracious heay? 11 
Juſt are thy ways, and righteous thy decrees, 
But dark and intricate; elſe why this meed 
For tender faithful love; this ſad return 


For innocence and truth? Was it for this 


By virtue and the ſmiling graces led, 
(Fair types of long ſucceeding years of joy,) 
She ind the votive wreath at Hymen's ſhrine, | 


If. 37 1 


5 1 ſoon to fade and die vet O1 relle, 


Chaſte partner of his life! you ne'er dest 


His alienated heart: (diſaſtrous ſtate! 


Condition worſe than death !) the ſacred torch 
Burnt to the laſt its unremitted fires ! 
The conſcious thought of every duty paid, 
That ſweet reflection ſhall ſupport thy mind. 
This be thy comfort :—turn thine eyes awhile, 
Nor with that lifeleſs picture feed thy woe; _ 
Turn yet thine eyes; ſee how oY court OY. 
8 : ſmiles, _ 
Thoſe infant pledges of connubial joy! 

Dwell on their looks, and trace his image there: 
And O!] ſince heav'n, in pity to thy loſs, 
For thee one future bleſſing has in ſtore , 
Cheriſh that tender hope — hear reaſon's voice. 


Huſh'd be the ſtorms that vex thy troubled breaſt, 


1 5 And 8 Ons. thee i in the hour of Po 


THE CONTENTED PAIR. 


cottage, with a ſteeple nigh, 2 
A little brook that bubbles bj; 
” garden full of fruits and flowers, 
Of moſſy beds and ſhady bowers; 
An orchard richly ſtor'd with fruit 
e lady” O taſte may ſuit; 


| + She was then with child, 


Daiſies 


3 
e 


[ 32 ] 
Daiſies o'er ſpread th* enamel'd ground, 
. Diffuſing fragrance all around; 
The tender trees and ſhrubs e | 
Thoſe ſweets that blow with ev'ry gale 
The fertile lands and fruitful fields, 
FEnliv'ning all that nature yields; | 
Without, you view this lovely frame, 
Within, the ſcene is much the ſame. 
'Tho' ſome would call our cottage mean, 
Few palaces are kept ſo clean. 
For ſumptuous fare we never look 
When there's a flitch upon the hook, 
Bleſt with two lovely girls and boys, 


Who part our care and ſhare our Joys, 


HE In labour all the live long day; 


We chearful paſs the time away 


— 


Wich hearts quite open and ſincere, 


With no improper wiſh or fear, 
We ſtudy, aim, and wiſh to do 

Juſt as we would be done unto; 
Thinking content a greater gain 
Than pride with all her haughty train, 


| EO blaze and ſplendour of a court, 


Where honour's often but a ſport. 
Contented, as we ſaid before, 
We neither aſk or wiſh for more; _ 
To wiſh for more were but a jeſt, 


= To providence we leave the reſt. 
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VERSES, 
- einne BY A COMPARISON WHICH was MADE 


IJ BETWEEN A YOUNG +. LADY OF evatary;: 
OF DISTINGUISHED BEAUTY AND: MERIT, | 


AND MISS LAWRENCE. 8 


A SPASIA, Laura, kids pair! 

Each with love's fires the boſom warm, 
Both tender, virtuous, young and fair, 

But yet by diffrent means oF charm, 


 Aſpaſia, birth and les grace, | 1 

Fet is the humble, mild and fre; 

While Laura's ſtem no heralds trace, F 
Yet every look has majeſty. W e | | nn 


When bluſhes | 8 Aſpaſia $ 3 N oe mow 
+ Beſpeaking modeſty and ſenſe, 83 F. 
We almoſt think a court the place "I 


3 


T 0 ſeek for conſcious i Werres. e 


| When awful grace and dignity, 5 
In low- born Laura's eye we find, 
We then confeſs to no degree _ 
True PRE and Lg are confin'd. 


oy 15 B. N 


1 34 7 N 
Aſpaſia, every tongue maſt own, 
Adds luſtre een to princely ſtate ; 


While Laura proves (though fortune frown) 
That merit needs not to be great. _ 


- 


Though bleſs'd ol? ev'ry charm and grace, 
Aſpaſia, grieve not then to ſee __ 
A lowly maid, in mind and face, DS 
Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee. - 


And, Laura, thou this leſſon hear, „„ 
That gentleſt manners may be found, 

Elen in the high- exalted fair, | 
Whom pomp and vanity ſurround. 


| es 
n 
* 


TAE e or BATH. 


'To COLONEL —— 


> 


2 EAR col'ned; you 3 the ad, 
An eaſy one for you to alk, 

As eaſy me to grant; 

For where both join in ſympathy, 

Tis very eaſy to agree, 

To ſeek what both we want. 


You bid we ſing ; bone 10 beak Fs 

For what are talents, titles, wealth, . 
Without her fayours bleſt ? ES 
| : %%% a. oy 


Cor 


Come, NOI come, propitious hear, 


In all thy roſy trim appear, 
| Bn bull our pains to one 


1 _ ths goddeſs beard my prayer, 
And faid,- To Avon's banks repair, 
| Where Bladud's waters flow ; ; 
There have I plac'd a lovely maid, _ 
„Lawrence, fair miſtreſs of my trade, 
an; And ſubſtitute Ms" 


- But, 4 ye invalid Ying 28 

How you approach the pump for there He 
Cupid in ambuſh lies; | 

There, while her hands deal health around, 

The wanton rogue is ſure to wound, 

And kills us e 8 eyes. 


But what kind caution e'er could fave, | 
From her ſweet chains, the willing flave, 
As we too fondly know; | 
The god at random lanc'd a dart, 
Which wounded you quite through t the heart, 
And me from head 4 to toe. 


% 2 3 FX " ; : 4 


A NEW TALE 


GRAFT ED. ON AN OLD STORY. 


"HRO' Moorfields, at the peep of "0 ; 


A troop of ſportſment took their wy p 


Ia ruſtic ſtate they rode along, 

A ranting, purſe- proud, thoughtleſs throng, 
With modiſh nabs, and tight ſurtouts, 
And bright ſpring ſpurs, andj Jemmy boots 5 
Theſe i in the foremoſt ranks appear; 
Fale ners, r dogs, N the rear 


nt” | 1 by chance let out, 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout; 
And when the cava cade had paſs d, 


Beckon d and bawl'd to ſtop the laſt. > 
4 Good friend (faid he) pray let me know ; 


„ What means this ſort of raree ſhow, 
And who's-yon green coat riding there, 


3 &« That cracks his whip with ſuch an air; 


Js he your brother? ſure he is; 


«KF or you're much like i in dreſs and wn | 


No, he's our "fquire: (reply's. the other). 
Bae Joves me better — a brother: 5 5 5 


And 


K 7 K* - 
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= And wel he may, for ne'er a man 
Could train his falcons as I can: 

This, on my hand, tho' lately made, 

Is quite a maſter of his trade, 

And ſhews more ſenſe, if I may ſay t, 

Than all yon folks have in their pate: 

Tis that has brought them all W 
To try his blood, tis charming weather. 


: ec Well ( ſaid' the firſt) and pray 3 hire | 
% May 175 have yearly from the '(quire ? 1 


A ſeore (aid he) of yellow boys, 5 ? . 


| Beſiaes ſome other caſual toys; | 
A waiſtcoatlac'd, unſoil'd and clever, 
Or ruffled ſhirts as whole as ever, 
And oftentimes a lucky pounce — _ £ Hy, 
Tempts him to throw me half an ounce; - 
Beſides the beſt of meat and drink, 
And all too little, you may think, 
| For the fatigue that I endure _ 
In bringing young ones to the lure ; 
But ſuch an ord'nary, you know, 
| Is. no bad thing, as markets 80. A 


Aas be a font” rejoin'd the foot E 
. but he's boarded out at ſchool. | 


. What has his tutor by & the year?” N 
| 75 As much as ' 7s of: very i 955 ay 85 SES: - Oy 


wy 
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1 30 I 
< Ts that the caſe? overtake your maſter, x 
“ Tell him, from me, to gallop faſter ; 
For if our keeper gets him here, 
« He'll tie him down, at leaſt, a year.“ 
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RULES 


FOR THE CATION AND CONSTRUCTION: OF 
| COUNTRY . | 


* RICHARD JAGO, M. A. 


Wovrp ye, with faultleſs remain learn 
w-plan - | 

The rural ſeat? to copy, as ye rove, 

The well- form'd picture, and correct deſign? 3 

Firſt ſhun the falſe extremes of high and low ; "og 

With watry vapours this your fretted walls 

Will ſoon deface ; and that, with rough aſſault, 

And frequent tempeſt, ſhake your tott Hig roof. 

Me moſt the gentle eminence delights 

Of henlthy champaign, to the ſunny ſouth 

Fair op'nirig, and with woods, and circling hills, 

Nor too remote, nor, with too cloſe embrace, 

_ Stopping the buxom air, behind enclos'd. 

But if your lot hath fall'n in fields leſs fair, 

- Conſult their genius, and, with due regard 

To nature's clear directions, ſhape your Net EA 


The = too lofty ſhelter ; ; and the low, 


—— 


1 


With ſunny lawns, and open areas cheer. 
The mariſh drain, and, with capacjous urns, 


And well conducted ftreams, refreſh the dry. 
So ſhall your lawns with healthful verdure ſmile, 


While others, ſick'ning at the ſultry blaze, 


A ruſſet wild diſplay, or the rank blade, 


And matted tufts the careleſs owner ſhame. 
Seek not, with fruitleſs coſt, the level plain 


To raiſe aloft, nor ſink the riſing hill. 


Each hath its charms, though different, each, 


kind, 


155 Improve, not alter. Art with art conceal. 


Let no ftrait terrac'd lines your ſlopes deform, 
No barb'rous walls reſtrain the bounded fight. _ 


With better ſkill your chaſte deſigns diſplay ; 


And to the diſtant fields the cloſer ſcene 


| Connect. The ſpacious lawn with ſcarter'd trees 8 
Irregular, in beauteous negligence, FO | 
| Clothe bountiful, Your unimpriſon'd eye, .; 


With pleaſing freedom, thro the lofty maze 
Shall rove, and find no dull ſatiety. „„ 
The winding ſtream with ſtiffen d line avoid 


To torture, nor prefer the long canal, 
"Or labour'd fount, to nature's eaſy flow, EIS 
And artleſs fall. Your grav'lly winding paths Ny 
Now to the freſh'ning breeze, or funny 2 
5 Directed, now with high embow'ring trees, 


Or fragrant ſhrubs conceal'd with frequent ſeat, 


. s rural ſtructure deck. Their Prong form 


1 > 


D4 OW 


t 40 FO 

\ To fancy's eye ſuggeſts inhabitants | 

: Or more than mortal make, and their cool ſhade, 

And friendly ſhelter, to refreſhment ſweet 

And wholeſome meditation ſhall invite. 

Jo ev'ry ſtructure give its proper fite. 

Nor, on the dreary heath, the gay alcove, 

Nor the lone hermit's cell or mournful urn, 
Build, on the ſprightly lawn. The graſſy apy. 

And ſheltered border for the cool arcade, 

Or Tuſcan porch reſerve. To the chaſte dome, 

And fair rotunda give the ſwelling mount 

Of freſheſt green. If to the Gothic ſcene | 


Your taſte incline, in the. well-waterid vale, 5 


1 


With lofty pines embrown'd, the mimic ſane, 


And mould'ring abbey's fretted windows place, 

| The craggy rock, or precipitious hill, 5 
Shall well become the caſtle's maſſy walls, 

In royal villas the palladian arch, | 

And Grecian portico, with dignity, - 
Their pride diſplay : ill ſuits their lofty rat 5 

The ſimpler ſcene. If chance hiſtoric deeds | 
Vour fields diſtinguiſh, count them doubly fair, 


And ſtudious, aid, with monumental ſtone, Fn 
EW And faithful comment, * s fond review, 


ON, A LADY'S ASKING A GENTLEMAN 
T6 HOW SEVERE HE LOVED HER, 


8 TO MISS . 


M* paſſion, Sylyia, to- prove, 7 1 
You bid me tell how much I love. | | 

De love thee then but language fails— — 

More than bees love flow'ry valesñ 

More than turtle loyes his dove: - 

| More than warblers love the grove; | 
More than nature loyes the ſpring ; * 3 
More than linnet loves to ſing ; „ 

More than inſects ſunny „ ̃ 

More than poets airy dreams; ' bY 
More than fiſhes love the flood i: oY 
More than patriots publick good! ⅛ð 

More than flocks the graſſy plains, 
More than hinds increafing rain 8 

More than ſtateſman loves bis plot; _ 

| More than am'rous age to Os. „ 
More than lords their pedigree; 1 . 
More than Britons to be free 
More than heirs love twenty-one ; "7 
More than heroes laurels won; „„ 

More than elves the moon - light ſhade 3 „ RES 

Sf, Now than ancient SG ts; wt; {I NE 
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More than hermit loves his cell 3 
More than beauty to excel; 

More than miſer loves his . ; 
More than myſelf—can I do more? 


D. M. 


AN ELEGY ON THE FIRST OF 
SEPTEMBER, 


\ 


| WHEN PARTRIDGES ARE ow TO BE KILLED 
* BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT. | ag 


Wa EN the Kill. night withdrew her able | 


ſhroud, _ 3 
Aud left theſe climes with ſteps ſedate 3 ow; . 
Whilſt ſad Aurora kerchief d in a cloud, 


With drizzly vapours hung the mountain 5 brow : 5 


T he wretched bird from hapleſs t Perdix die, 
With trembling wings forſook the furrow'd plain; 


And calling round her all her liſt'ning * 
In falt ring atcents ſung this plaintive train: 


( „ morn! full well thy low ring n mien 


4 Foretells the ſlaughters of th approaching day; 3 
The gloomy ſky laments with tears the Es. 
40 e pale-ey'd terror req; mes her ſway. 


: „ 
+ Perdix was e to be turned into a e See 19 9 5 | 


e 


6 But blood and death (hall 2015 the 9 eve. 


„ This 5 fell man, - wk ances hate 


; * Pours dire deſtruction on the feather's ſtate, / 
e "Whilſt pride and rapine urge his ſavage rig. 


1 0 Ere night arrives may feel the fiery wound; 


She ſaid ; lion lo! the pointer We, his bey, 
The ruſtling ſtubble gives the fear d 7 
The gunner views the covey fleet away, 


7 


40 Ah, luck train ! ! ah, dental race; . 
The dreadful tale, experience tells, belies 5 
% Dark heavy miſts obſcure the morning's 185. 


4 No grief can ſoften, and no tears aſſwage; 


28 I, . ſo oft have "ſrap'd th' N ſnare, | 


In giddy circles quit the realms of air, 
&« And ſtain with PE gore the dewy ground. 1 


a 


& * 


And rears ee tube with Kilful arm. . 


In vain the mother wi her ie licht, 1 | 
The leaden deaths arreſt her as the flies Fl 3 
Her ſcatter'd offspring ſwim before her ſight, - ' Þ8 
And, bath'd i in blood, the flutters, pants, and dies. [| 
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uE SCULL's ADDRESS, 
| ox BEING LOOKED on, 


: WIV ſtart | | this caſe will udn be very ſoon, 5 
| In ſome few years, perhaps the coming moon, 
Life, at its utmoſt length, is ſcarce a breath, 
And thoſe who longeſt dream, muſt wake in death. 
Like you, I once thought ey'ry bliſs en 
And gold of ev'ry ill the certain cure; 
Tini plung' d in ſorrow, and beſieg'd with bein, 
Too late I ſound all earthly riches vain. 


| = Diſeaſe made fruitleſs quite the ſordid fee, 
| > Anddeath ſtill anſwer'd, What is gold tome?” 


Fame, titles, honours, next I vainly ſought,” 


= And fools, obſequious, riurs'deach childiſh thought, 5 


Elate with brib'd applauſe, and purchas'd . 


2 : I built on endleſs grandeur, endleſs days; 
Tin death awoke me from my dream of pride, 
And laid a prouder beggar by my fide. 


f Pleaſure I courted, and indulg d my taſte, 


The banquet ſmil'd, and ſmil'd the gay repaſt, 
A loathſome carcaſe was my only care, 


Aud worlds were ranſack d but ſot me to ſhare, | 


3 1 Go on, vain man! to luxury be firm, 
% A 


* by . 


ene 


1 


1 45 J 
Already ſure leſs terrible I ſeem, _ 


And you, like me, ſhall own that 25 FE Og 
Farewell ! remember! nor my words deſpiſe, 
6c The Gy happy are the carly wile.” 


0 
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THE 8 CHaln 


1 


OME, thou 1 friend to ſoft 1 4 
Whether with erimſon, e or e T 


Come with thy 4 * an let s embrace. 
While thus ſupine I fink into thy arms: 
When man can't ſaunter thro” the ſilent grove, | 
Or under ſhade to tufted trees, alone 


Indulge in ſolitude his weary hours; 


When chilling damps, or winter's nipping fro, 


: Denies acceſs to filent hawthorn bow” 18 2 


5 Oh grant him. heay' a! Save; him Jour next beſt | 


gift, 


> 


The ſoft, reclining, gente, . 


There if by Fan or in jocund W 5 
Or if by ſkating o'er the frozen ſtream 


— 


Health breeding exerciſe) be chance to bir, 
There, briſk activity gives up her ſway, 


And yields dominion to all- powerful eaſe. : 
5 Tra . case! e s great W 2 


Meder 


K 


4 ; I 


> + 15 46 T 
Mother of meditation, and the nufſe 
Of all the tribes in ſportive fancy's train. 
Without thy care great Newton ne- er had found 
The laws of nature, or diſcover'd worlds. 
Fail cheerful ruler of the mental pow'rs ! 
| | Here now accept a vot'ry at thy ſhrine, 
And cheer with ſmiles a wearied ſon of care. 


8 
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| 87 following well - imagined and affecting eley, 


was written by a young gentleman of faſhion, 
4 the loſs of a en N rh 


AN ELEGY. 


In 9 dani poſture, ad and hour, 5 
How widow'd every thought of every joy !. ; 


© Thought, buſy thought, too buſy fer my peace 1 
Strays, wretched rover ! o'er the pleaſing aer; | 


In queſt of wretchedneſs perverſly wats | 
| And finds all ante . 4 
| Youxs, _— | 


IN Büste 8 farnbgite groves; os how PERTY 

By Charlotte's death !. oft let me devious rove 
3 grief; where gladſome once I rang'd, 

In fweet ſociety with peace and love, —-- 
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Ott in the W evening, all lanes” 1 
When ſolemn twilight ſhades the face of day, | 
The plaintive muſe ſhall hither waft her moan z 5 
With tendereſt paſſion here inſpire my lay. 


Theſe hours, allotted to that muſe' s hand; | 
Io lateſt time thy memory ſhall endear; | 

| While ſoft ideas riſe at her command. 

= Andi in luxurious e prompt 1225 tear. 


Recall, lot fame of gentleneſs and love! 8 
That calm, which ee o'er 95 . 
breath; 

15 hat blooming texture by the 8 wove: 

| —And are thoſe er for ever ſet i in death 2. 

One . chen—farewell 4 one einen 

view 

Tore my fond ſoul from all it held ſo * 

Twas o'er e 1 : —_- hope, | 
_ ana} 25 „ 

| —Adieu, my iow e part ford ever nere 


Mer 3 in the ſtill of SY why reſtleſs works: 

Purſues thy image thro” its change unknown TY 
TD Steals oft unnotic'd to the dreary vault, PR” = 

* And: in that vale of ſorrow pours my own; * Hos 
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For, ſince ho hour that clos'd our . ſcene, | 
Once has it wander'd from its darling truſt? 

It ſounds thy voice ; ſtill animates thy mien, 
8 haunts thy flumbers 1 in the facred duſt. 


| Eack conſcious walk ofitenderneſs and j joy, 
Thy faithful partner oft alone ſhall tread ; 
Reccunt, while anguiſh heaves the frequent fab, 
How bliſs on blifs 85 8 influence fun 43 


a*® 


| Though mine be many—many rolling years! 
Extatic thought ſhall linger ſtill on thee ; 


Time rolls in vain—remembrance, with her tears— — 


| —You that have 21 an angel—pity me | | 


35 Thy ſmiles were mine—were oft; and only mine; 


3 Nor yet forſook me in the face of death: 
ien now they live—ſtill o'er thy beauties ſhine: 
x F for fancy's magic can reſtore thy breath. | 


Painful reflection can the active mind, 6 
Which penetrates the vaſt expanſe of day, 


f | Long languiſh in this palſied maſs confin'd, 


_v or burſt theſe 3 5 of ee clay # A 


: Ab no U. Sb Er” Fu me—for yet the lives 1 Dy 


Lives in yon regions of unfading joy! 
She points the fair reward that virtue gives; 


f —Whi ch chance, nor change, n nor ages Can debe. 
„ 


Tr gt 


Let folly animate this tranſient ſcene. 
With every bloom that fancy can ſupply 
Reflection bends not on a point ſo mean; 


The deareſt objects haſten to decay: 
(An aweful leſſon to the penſive mind 15 
My Charlotte's beauties ſo ſoon paſs'd away: 
Nor left, but in my heart; a wreck behind. 


N Peck's collection of bite iel pieces ( which * 


is in but few hands) is the following curious 
and entertaining epitaph, written in the reign 6 


queen Elizabeth upon Sir Thomas Scot, of Scot's 
hall, Kent, who died Dec. 30, 1594, and was 


buried at Bradborn church. His mother was the 


daughter of Sir William Kemp. He ſerved in 


ſeveral parliaments as knight of the ſhire. In 
1588, upon the council's ſending him a letter on 


the Wedneſday acquainting him with the ap- 
+ proach of the Spaniſh armada, he ſent 4000 men 


to Dover on the Thurſday, 


Here lies Sir Thos Scot by name Je 
O hapic Kempe that bore him |! 


Sir Raynold, with four knights of fame, | N | 5 | 


og d lincally before tim. 
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Nor courts this moment, firice the next we die. 


1 


His wiefes were Baker, Heyman, Bee : £ Wh 


His love to them unfayned; 
He lyved nine and fifty yeare; 
And ſeventeen ſow les he gayned. 


His firſt wief bore them everie one: 


The world myght not have myſt her! | 


She was a verie paragon, 


The ladie Buckerſt's ſiſter, | 


His widowe lyves in ſober forte 
No matron more diſcreter: 
She till reteiynes a good reporte, 
And is a good howlekeeper. 


He (being call'd te better place) 
Did what might beſt behove him. 


I The queen of England gave him grace; 
The King of Heav'n did love him. 


His men and tenants wail'd the daye, 
His kin and cuntrie cried ! 


Both younge and old in Kent may ſaye, 


Woe worth the day he died. 


He made his porter ſhut his gates 
Io ſycophants and briebors; 
And ope them wide to greate eſtates, 

And alſo to his neighbors. 


Lad 


"T3 
His os was ri ebe termed hall, 
Whoſe bred and beef was redie ; 


It was a verie hoſpitall, =. 
And refuge for the needie; TC 


1 From whence he never ſtept aſide, 


35 In winter nor in ſummer; 
In Chriſtmas time he did provide 
Good cheere for every comer. 


When any ſervis ſhold be donne, 

He lyeked not to lyngar; 5 
The rich wold ride, the poore wold __ 
II he held up his finger. 


He kept tall men, he rydd great ben 
He did indite moſt finely; _ 

He us'd fewe words, but cold 1 

Both 9 8 and dyvinelye. 25 


His en meane, his chargies greate, 
His daughters well beſtowed; + 
Although that he were left in debt, - 


In . he nothing owed; = _ 
uw 
„ 


But died i in rich and happie ſtate, 
Belov'd of man and woman | 
And (which is yeat much more than that) 

He u was 9 cnvy'd of no man, 


& 24 a 
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. he did — m 
No boaſter nor no bragger; | as 
He ſpent, and lookt for no reward ; 
He cold not play the bagger. 


In juſtice he dyd much-excele, .. 

In law he never wrangled; 

He loov'd rellygion wondrous well,, 
But he was not new fangled. 


Let Romney marſh, and Dover ſaye, 

Ak Norborn camp at leyſeur, | 

If he were wont to make delaye, 
To doe his countrye pleaſure. . 


But Aſhford's proffer paſſeth all, 
It was both rare and gentle, 

They would have payd his funerale, * | 
T' have entomb'd him in their temple; + - 
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GHOOK from the purple + wings of even 
When dews impearl the grove, ERS 

And from the darkening verge of heaven 
Beams the ſweet ſtar of love; $M 5 
„ 


E 


Laid on a daiſy ſprinkled green, 
Beſide a plaintive ſtream, 

A meek-ey'd youth of ſerious mien 
Indulged this ſolemn theme. 


Ve cliffs in hoary grandeur pil'd 5 
High o' er the glimmering dale! 


Ve groves, along whoſe windings wild, = 


Soft ſighs the ſaddening gale ; 


Where oft lone melancholy ſtrays, 


By wilder'd fancy ſway d, 


What time the wan moon's yellow rays Fr 


Gleam through the chequer'd ſhade ! 


To you, ye waſtes, whoſe artleſs charms 


Ne'er drew ambition's eye, | 


Scap'd a tumultuous world's alarms * 
To your retreats I fly; _ | 7 £ 


Deep in your moſt ſequeſter d bower | 
Let me my woes reſign, 


Where ſolitude, mild modeſt power, , 2 


Leans on her ivy'd ſhrine, 


| Hb ſhall 1 W OO thee, matchleſs fair! 


Thy Fong that ſmooths the brow of care, 


Th y heavenly ſmile how win! 


And ſtills each ſtorm within! 


O O wilt thou to thy favourite grove 


7 0 
py * 
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Thine ardent vot'ry bring, 


And bleſs his hours, and bid chem more 


Serene on ſilent wing. 
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Oft let remembrance ſoothe his mind 
With dreams of former days, 
When ſoft on leiſureꝰs lap reclind 
He carol'd ſprightly lays : 
Bleſt days! when fancy ſmiled at care, 
When pleaſure toy'd with truth, 
Nor envy with malignant glare 
Had harm'd his ſumple youth. | 


*T was then, O ſolitude, to thee 
His early vows were paid, 
From heart ſincere and warm and free, 
Devoted to the ſhade. 
Ah! why did fate his ſteps decoy, 
In ſtormy paths to roam, 
Remote from all cangenial joy 
O take thy nen home. 8 


Henceforth thy awful bots be mine! 
The long-abandon'd hill; | 
The hollow cliff, whoſe Weng pine 
Oer hangs the darkſome rill ; . 
Whence the ſcar'd owl on pinions grey 
Breaks from the ruſtſing boughs, 
And down the lone vale fails away 
To thades of deep repoſe. 


: 'O'while to thee the woodlind ; ity” 
Its wildly warbling fong, 
And fragrant from the waſte of flowers 


The zephyr breathes along; 


DP 


E 
Let no rude ſound invade from far, 
No vagrant foot be nigh, _ 
No ray from grandeur's gilded car 
. Flaſh on the ftartled eye, © * 


Vet if ſome pilgrim mid the glade 
Thy hallow'd bowers explore, 
O guard from harm his hoary head, 

Ahd liſten to his lore. 

For he of joys divine ſhall tell, 
That wean from earthly woe, 
And triumph o'er the mighty ſpell 
That chains this heart below. 


For me, no more the path invites 
Ambition loves to tread ; | 
No more I climb thoſe toilſome heights, 

By guileful hope miſled : 
| Leaps my fond Ruttering "Ye no more 
To mirth's enlivening ſtrain: 
For preſent pleaſure ſoon is o'er, 

And all the paſt is vain. 


* 


— 
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ODE FOR LADY — —'s BIRTH-DAY, 


W HI LE ſome vain mule, deluded with the 


zcal, 
= Which youthful bards cs d by beauty 3 
Her feſtive garland brings, 2 | 


Suffer, dear girl, one ſober friend 
His cypreſs with thoſe flow'rs to blend, 
Attentiye while he ſings : 
Come, let's lament the e days are paſt, 
Lament whole years ſhould run their courſe ſo faſt, 
And that thy peerleſs charms * but row mare 
to lat? : 
When this the language of the town, 
Can nothing but an earl go down; 
I tremble'leſt her bloom ſhould fade, 
And after all ſhe die a maid !” £4 


—— 


"Bac in 1 fair Albion' 8 ld was never ſeen _ 
A ftatelier form—a mbre majeſtic mien 
Limbs of ſuch caſt as thine; 
Features you have of chaſteſt mould, 
Lips that make ——s look too cold, 
In ſpite of their carmine. | 
Not B—y's cheek boaſts more becoming hue, 
Complexion you have, paragon'd by few, 
A countenance as ſweet as eiter F—s or C—w. 
How 


Ya 
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How evidently chro' the clothes . 
Your pulpy thigh its ripeneſs ſhews 3 
Can pins reſtrain that wanton breaſt, 
It heaves—and you are half undreſt! 


Vet know, the full-blown flow'r is ſhortly clos'dg 
Fruits, when mature, to the firſt guſt epos d, 
Fall taſteleſs, and decay; 
Soon ſhall that boſom, fluſh'd with py | 
Abaſn d, its little roſes hide, 15 | 
Its lillies die ns — 
Spe is hor PTA, rad 1 her 3 : 
Tho! none leſs W for hee years. we muſt. 
e 
Nay, folks ſtill hold, 'tis hard to tell. 
If more inviting, ſhe or B—l; 
Nor yields the mother to the daughter 
For . or moſt an aces” 8 | 
What his ſhall 35 PR ?—No, God forbid 7 5 
As ſenſeleſs D- d, or as S——y did, | 
Ohill veſtals out of date; -Þ © 1 3 
They, whoſe ambition ſoar'd fo high, 
- (Taught humbler maxims by the by) 
Repented—when too late : „ 
Tho! 8 r, P—e, L-r, ſtill be fair; WS, 
Tho Ve be but little worſe for HET 3 
Poor H has neither teeth nor hair. 


r 


Draw 
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Draw nearer home, and let us ſee 
How ſad a change in E-—y, 
Who but laſt ſpring a fav'rite toaſt, 
Is now an ill-condition'd ghoſt ! 


Ah, triumph not at an inſidious age, 


Think when Me left this mortal ſtage, 


Now mould'ring in the tomb; 
 $—k exulted in her prime, 
N, tho! ſhe had loſt no time, 
Hop'd to protract her doom ; 
While a whole nation weeps o'er Ruſſel's bier, 
Jeothario, Y—e, ſtopp'd in his gay career, 
And thy own H—d's ſhade claim a benignant tear. 
Could youth, could beauty, virtue fave, 
The Sutherlands had yet no grave; 
Or could we gain from heay'n above 
One model of connubial love. 


Say, as at*Ranelagh you walk'd the bod, 5 
Feel ev ry ſtep imprinting the ſame ground, 
Theſe hapleſs trod before; 
At court, at Almack's, at Soho, 
Each erowded circle where you go, 
Sink not the ſpirits lowr? 
Midſt the eclat of an enchanting ſcene, 
5 Bent, as you are, on mirth, I ſhrewdly ween, 
There riſe ſome aweful melancholy ä be- 
tween; 1 ; 


wu. 


1 


While, be it owh'd, in you ve find 
Symptoms of no conſumptive kind; 

Vet too high blood doth oft expoſe 

T 0 riſks, alas! which T- knows, 


Nor deem i it raſhly done if we farmiſe,-* 
1 udging by geſts, by vigour, and by ſize, 
As well as by the face, 

You're rather of the mother's breed 
Than H —, for his, indeed, 

h Should prove a puny race. 

Some, entre nous, preſumptuouſly may doubt, . 

Weak as he ſeems, and harraſs'd by the gout, 


3 ſhe had e'er lain in, had never he lain out; 


Tho verily it matters not 

By whom, or when, or where begot, 
Unqueſtion'd your reputed fire, _ - 
Were his force equal to his fire. 


Here be our praiſe to that :nduftrious WG : 
From whole prolific loins you doubtleſs if pring, 


For rare examples ern; e 

How merrily we ſpend our A 
Gallanting virgins and for wives 
None ſparing but our own: _ 
Twas he himſelf who ſketch'd out the deſ ien, 
But to embelliſh, reliſh, and refine, © 
| This was a glorious. taſk left for the = line l 


8 weet 
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Sweet ſcenes at Richmond, or the Toy | 


That guſt of pleaſure to enjoy, 
Which Charles's high-attemper'd vein 
Brought from the borders of the Seine, 


This leſſon you an infant learnt by heart, 


& c True rapture only ſuits a matron's part,” bg 


So dull in days of yore; | 
When hands at church no ſooner join'd, wn 
The bride was to her houſe confin d. 
5 Could flirt, could rake no more: 
Wedlock was then eſteem' d a ſervile yoke, - :: 
Now tis improv'd to a convenient cloak, 


And all W vows as ſoon as made are | 
| FOG... | 
Worſe ſteps than ever Hr took, 


In P -y, or in B-—e, 
Are proofs of the politeſt ton, 
Too ſpirited for one alone. 


Men in theſe times leſs eaſy to be bit, 
But coyly to the nuptial e ſubmit, 
Of beauty e'er ſo fond, 
Without raſh ſchemes, or hair-breadth ſcapes, 
Without mock-covenants, or _— 2 5 
Or plunging in apond; | i 
Thanks to the pious call of P—e and He, Ry 
A.C—e H—t Sy quickly 1 | 
55 head-ftrong paſhons FO and young Almeria 


raiſe: | 
Pavicians 
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Patricians have a good) excuſe, _ _ 
Wud paid, receive the eee 
Barter a title, or a ſtar, 
For credit. calt of, Temple-bar, 


Caſt but your eyes on a long firing of peers, ' 
They and their dames together by the ears, 
What an alarming ſight! _ 

Prepar'd perhaps to cuff and ſcold, 
Before the halcyon ſheet grew ls, 
E en on the wedding night, 
- Others again, full many a luſtre ſtaid, 


Of churliſh broils, or cuckoldom afraid, 


Then * took to wife - their e or their 
| maid, | — 7 
Such are approv d of here and there, 
In modern ftile—** a happy pair! 
Keep, without turning out of doors, 

| She her GIs, and he his Ws. 


Many count women ſcarce a guinea's worth, 
With B—e's figure, with N——2's birth, 
With Warren's grace and air; 
Nay, you may add (if you think it) 
To C—'s merit half L—e's'wit, 
For half ſhe has to ſpare: = 
Thoſe few a calm domeſtic life preferr'd, 
By others fame, or others fate deterr'd, 
Dare never aſk at all—nor aſking, ſhould be heard: : 
| | , - "BOT 


* 


1 


as . 
For fay, exeepting A——n, 
(And him you look upon as gone) 

If B-—y from the liſts withdrew, 
Find we another Lord would do? 


Nor bluſh at our repeating B—y's name, 
Known i is your choice, a choice 1 none can 


blame, | 3 
There ſenſe and honour join: | 
He gazes, ſighs, adores each charm, * 
What keeps his love from doing harm? 
Prudence and en bon point. 


| Worſt come to worſt, when you begin to break, 
A ſure reſource is left, you till may take 


Some rich old nabob, or ſome batter'd rake; 


* 


Rather another twelvemonth ſtay, 
God ſend there be no room to ſay, 
As is the caſe of this our ſong, . 
Better it had not been ſo long,” 


* 


A DE- 
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ADESCRIPTION OF THE PALACE AN D 
8 GARDENS AT KEW, | | 


THE SEAT OF THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OF WALES, 
BY MR. CHAMBERS, ARCHITECT TO THE KING. 


TE principal court of the palace is in the 

middle; the ſtable court on the left hand ; 
and the kitchen courts on the right. As you 
enter the houſe from the principal cours, a veſti-- 
bule leads to the great hall, which occupies two 
ſtories in height, and receives its light from win- 


length portraits, repreſenting king William III. 
queen Mary, the preſent king of Pruſſia, the late 
emperor of Germany, the preſent hereditary prince 
of Brunſwick, the late elector of Cologne, and 
the famous lord treaſurer Burleigh : beſides which, 
there is a very good hunting piece by Mr. Wootton, 
wherein are repreſented his royal highneſs Frederic 
prince of Wales, lord Baltimore, lord Cholmon- 
dely, lord Boſton, col. Pelham, and ſeveral of 
his royal highneſs's attendants. In this room are 
| likewiſe two large vaſes of ſtatuary-marble, on 
which are cut in baſſo ee the four — of 8 


„ your, 
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From the hall a paſſage leads to the garden; 
and on the right hand of this paſſage is the prin- 
ceſs's common apartment, conſiſting of an anti- 
chamber, a drawing-room, a cabinet, and a gal- 
lery, with waiting rooms, and other conveni- 
ences, for the attendants. The antichamber j ig 
hing with tapeſtry ; ; and over the doors are tw6 . 
portraits, the one of the late lord Cobham, the 
other of the preſent earl of Cheſterfield. 

The drawing-room is likewiſe hung with ta- 
peſtry. Over the doors are the portraits of his 
majeſty king George I. and his royal highneſs 
Frederic prince of Wales. There is alſo another 
picture in the room with three heads, being the 
portraits of their royal highneſſes the late princeſs of 
Orange, and the princeſſes Amelia and Caroline. 
The cabinet is finiſhed with pannels of Japan: 

the cieling 1 is gilt; which together with the chim- 
ney- piece was 3 ** the late in 1 | 

| M. Kent. 5 | 
The gallery, with all its g is intirely 
. executed from deſigns of the ſame gentleman. 

The colour of the wainſcoting is blue, and the 

ornaments are gilt. Over the chimney is a por- 


_ _*4rait of the late princeſs of Orange, in a riding 


_ - dreſs; and on each ſide of it is a very fine picture 5 
by the celebrated Mr. Wootton; the one repre- 55 


3 Tenting a ſtag at bay, and the other a return from 


. Chace: the ſcene of both i is Windſor foreſt, 


k Fat 3 


E 
and the perſons repreſented are the late prince of 
Wales, the late duke of Marlborough, Mr. Spen- 
cer, the duke of Chandois, the marquis of Powis, 
lord Jerſey, lord Boſton, lord Baltimore, the co- 
lonels Lumly, Schutz, and Madden ; Mr. ING | 
Mr. Bloodworth, and ſeveral attendants, _ 


On the left of the paſſage which leads to the 7 


garden are the apartments of the bed- chamber 
women. In their drawing- room is a very large 
collection of portraits of illuſtrious perſons of 
both ſexes 5 none of them very finely painted, 
yet curious, and very entertaining. The cieling 


is executed from a deſign of Mr. Kent Sz as are 


likewiſe the cieling, ee and 25 ny | 


z | ee of their dining- room. 


I.huhe cieling of the great ſtair-caſe was 0 | 
by Mr, Kent. The principal floor is diſtributed 
into one ſtate apartment for her royal highneſs, 
and into lodging rooms for her children and their 
attendants. The ſtate apartment conſiſts of a 
gallery, a drawing room, a dreſſing room, an 
antichamber, a bed-room, and cloſets. 


The walls of the gallery are adorned with 15 5 


by groteſque paintings, -and children in theatrical 5 


dreſſes, by the late Mr. John Ellis- The chim- 
ney piece and all the furniture are from deſigns of  _ 


Mr. Kent; and on the piers between the win- 


: dos are four large 2 2 W n 
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The cieling of the drawing room was deſigned, 


and I believe painted, by Mr. Kent, with groteſ- 
que ornaments, in party colours and gold. The 


ah 


center compartment repreſents the Rory of Leda. 


The chimney- piece, the tables, glaſs- frames, and 


all the furniture, were deſigned by the ſame in- 
genious artiſt, The room is hung with green 


ſilk, and furniſhed with a very pretty collection 
of pictures, by Domenichino, Paul Veroneſe, 


Albano, Claude Lorrain, Pietro da Cortona, 
Cornelius Janſen, Baſſano, ee. Bour- 


gognon, &c. 

T he cieling, furniture, and 1 of 
the drefling-room, were deſigned by Mr. Kent. 
The room is richly furniſhed with Japan cabinets, 


and a great variety of curious works in Dreſden 

, porcelain, amber, ivory, &c. and there are alſo 
in it two large pictures; the one by Dupan, re- 
| preſenting the children of the royal family at 
play; and the other the princeſs of Wales, with 
his preſent majeſty, the duke of York, and the 
| princeſs Auguſta, all in their infancy, attended 
by lord Boſton, lady Archibald Hamilton, and 
Mrs. Herbert. 


Her royal highneſs's bed-chamber is kd with 


75 * the cieling and ee were 
h deſigned by Mr. Kent. 


The antichamber and cloſets « contain nothing 


5 bs : remarkable, excepting an bygrometer, of a very 


-” cur tous | 
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curicus conſtruction, invented and executed by 
the learned and ingenious Mr. Pullein, one of 


her royal highneſs's chaplains. l 
THE GARDENS OF KEW 


Are not very large : nor is their ſituation by any 
means advantageous ; as it is low, and commands 
no proſpects. Originally the ground was one 
continued dead flat: the ſoil was in general bar- 
ren, and without either wood or water, With fo 
many diſadvantages it was not eaſy to produce 
any thing even tolerable in gardening: but 
princely munificence, guided by a director, 
equally ſkilled in cultivating the earth, and in 
the politer arts [lord Bathurſt, we ſuppoſe] over- 
came all difficulties. What was once a deſart is 
now an Eden. The judgment, with which art 
hath been employed to ſupply the defects of 
nature, and. to cover its deformities, . hath yery 
Juſtly gained univerſal admiration, and reflects 
uncommon , luſtre on the refined taſte of the 
noble contriver: as the vaſt ſums which have | 
been expended to bring this arduous undertaking- 
to perfection, do infinite honour to the generglity 

and benevolence of the illuftrious poſſeſſor, Wo 
with ſo liberal a hand diſtributes the ſuperfſuit7 
of her treaſures 1 in works Which lerye at once to 


Wt 


F 2 1 , 0:96 HOWE 


„f:: — 
, 5 has. 
* 


OLD attic ; and there is a particularity i in the entabla- 
| ture, of which the hint is taken from one of the 
temples of Balbec. The order is Corinthian, the 
columns fluted, and the entablature fully en- 
riched. Over each column on the frize are baſſo 
relievos, reprefenting lyres and ſprigs of laure]; 
and round the upper W of the cell are ſuſpended 


r 


adorn the country, and to nourilſ its induſttious 
inhabitants. 


On entering the garden from the palace, and 


turning towards the left . the firſt r 


which appears is 
THE ORANGERY, OR GREEN-HOUSE, © 


The deſign is mine, and it was built under my 
inſpection in the year 1761. The front extends 
one hundred and forty five feet; the room is one 
hundred and forty two feet long, thirty feet wide, 


. and twenty five high. In the back ſhed are two 
Furnaces to heat flues, laid under the pavement of 


the orangery ; which are found very uſeful, and 


indeed very neceſſary in times of hard froſt. | 


What is called 


THE TEMPLE OF THE sox, 


Is ſituated in an open grove. near the orangery, 


and in the way to the phyſic garden. Its figure 
is of the circular-peripteros kind, but without an 


_ feſtoon: 


nd 
ing 
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feſtoons of fruits and flowers. The inſide of che 


cell forms a ſalon richly finiſhed and gilt. In 
the center of its cove is repreſented the ſun, and 


on the frize, in twelve compartments, ſurrounded 


with branches of laurel, are repreſented the ſigns 
of the zodiac in baſſo relievo. This bu ilding Was 

begun and finiſhed under my e in the 
VJear 1767. N 5 


' THE PHYSIC OR EXOTIC GARDEN | 


Was not begun before the bn 1760 ; ſo that it 
cannot poſſibly be yet in its perfection: but, from 
the great botanical learning of him who is the 


Principal, manager, and the aſſiduity with Which 


all curious productions are collected from every 


part of the globe, without any regard to expence, 


it may be concluded that, in a few. years, this 
will be the ampleſt and beſt collection of curious 
plants, in Europe. For the cultivation of theſe 8 
plants I have built ſeveral ſtoves; and amongſt 
others a very large one, its extent from eaſt to 
5 weſt being one hundred and fourteen foot ; the 
center is occupied by a bark-ſtove ſixty foot ons, 
twenty foot wide, and twenty foot high, ls | 
ſive of the tan-pit; and the two ends form two 
dry ſtoves, each twenty-five foot long, eighteen 
foot wide, and twenty foot high. | 


The dry ſtoves arg furniſhed with ſtands for : 


2 placing. 35 on, made in the form if ſteps, 


* e 
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| The) have each three revolutions of flues in the 
3 and one of them hath likewiſe a flue 
under the pavement. 

The bark ſtove in the center is beated by Par 
furnaces: two of theſe ſerve to warm the flues 
under the pavement, and two to warm thoſe in 
the back-wall, of which there are five revolu- 
tions. The flues are all of them nine inches 
wide, and two foot high. Thoſe in the back- 

wall are divided from the houſe by a brick-on- 
edge wall, and ſeparated from each other by foot- 
tiles. Between ſome of chem are placed air- pipes, 
for the introduction of freſh air, which by that 
means is warmed in its paſſage, and becomes very 
' beneficial to the plants, The tan- pit is ten foot 
wide, and three foot ſix inches deep. It is ſur- 
' rounded on three ſides by flues, being ſeparated 
from them by a fourteen inch wall. The walks are 
three foot wide, paved with foot-tiles ; and there 
is a border before the back flues twenty inches 

wide, with a treillage for creepers, placed within 
ſix inches of the flues, The roof- lights are di- 

vided into three heights, and run on caſters; ſo 

that they are moved up and down with great eaſe; 
from a boarded paſſage placed over the flues, be- 
tween the treillage and the back-wall. The front 
lights ſlide in grooves. On the outſide of the bark- 
| Nove, in front, there is a border covered with 
| glaſs for bulbous roots, which, by the aſſiſt ance 


of the ues under the pavement of the e ſtove, | 


flouriſh very early in the year. 

hue Contiguous ! to 95 exotic garden i is 
3 . THE FLOWER: GARDEN, | 
in Of which the principal entrance, with a ſtand 
lu- on each fide of it for rare flowers, forms one 
hes end. The two ſides are encloſed with high trees, 
ck- || and the end facing the principal entrance is oc- 
on- cupied by an aviary of a vaſt depth, in which is 
ot- | kept a numerous collection of birds, both foreign 
es, and domeſtic. The parterre is divided, by walks, 
hat into a great number of beds, in which all kinds 
ery of beautiful flowers are to be ſeen, during the 
bot greateſt part of the year; and in its center is a 
ur- baſon of water ſtocked with gold-fiſh. _ 
ted From the flower-garden a ork winding walk 5 
are Jeads to 1 - | | 

cre 

es | Tu MENAGERIE, 

91 It is of an oval figure: the center is occupied 
ſo by ' a large baſon of water, ſurrounded by a walk; 
ſe; and the whole is encloſed by a range of pens, or 
de- large cages, in which are kept great numbers of 
nt Chineſe and Tartarian pheaſants, beſides many 
k ſorts of other large exotic birds. The baſop is 
ith | _ ſtocked with ſuch water-fowl as are too tender to 
cell live on the lake; and in the middle of it ſtands a 
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pavilion of an irregular octagon plan, ed by 
me in imitation of a Chineſe opening, and ex- 
ecuted in the year 1760. | | 
Near the Menagerie ſtands 


THE TEMPLE OF BELLONA. 


| = 5 
Dieſigned and built by me in the year 1760. It 
is of the proſtyle kind; the portico tetraſtyle 
Doric; the metopes alternately enriched with 
| helmets, and daggers; and vaſes, and pateras. 
The cell is rectangular, and of a ſeſquialteral 
proportion; but cloſed with an ellyptical es 
from which it receives the light. | 
- Paffing from the menagerie towards the lake, in 
a retired ly walk on the left, 85 


THE TEMPLE OF THE GOD PAN, 


Of the monopteros kinks but cloſed on the fide 

towards the thicket, in order to make it ſerve for 

a ſear, It is of the Doric order; the profile imita- 
ted from that of the theatre of Marcellus at Rome, 


and the metopes enriched with ox-ſculls and pa- 


teras. It was built by me in the year 1758. | 
Not far from the laſt Er tem «the on an 
- eminence, ny . | 
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| Tre TEMPLE or EOLUS, 


Like that of Pan, of the FRET STONER Beis 
The order is a compoſite, in which the Doric is 
predominant. Within the columns is a large 
ſemicircular nich, ſerving as a ſeat, which re- 
volves on a pivot, and may with great eaſe be 
turned by one-hand to any expoſition, notwith- 
ſtanding its ſize. The temple of ſolitude, is 
ſituated very near the ſouth front of the palace: 


At the head of the lake, and near the temple of 


Eolus, ſtands a Chineſe octagon building of two 
ſtories, built a good many years ago, I believe 
from the deſigns of * Goupy. It 4 is ce, : 
called 


THE HOUSE OF CONFUCIUS, 


| © The lower ſtory conſiſts of one room and two 


cloſets; and the upper ſtoxy is one little ſalon, 
© commanding a very pleaſant proſpect over the 


lake and gardens. Its walls and cieling are 


painted with groteſque ornaments, and little 


- hiſtorical ſubjec̃ts relating to Confucius, with 


ſeyeral tranſactions of the Chriſtian miſſions in 


China. The ſopha and chairs were, I believe, 


: ' deſigned by Mr. Kent, and their ſeats and backs 
re covered with tapeſtry of the gobelins. In 
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a thicket, near 15 houſe of Rene is erected 
the engine Which ſupplies the lake and baſons 
in the gardens with water. It was contrived by 
Mr. Smeaton, and executed under his direction 
in the year 1761. It anſwers perfectly well, 
raiſing, by means of two horſes, upwards of 
360 hogſheads of water in 12 hours. 

From the houſe of Confucius a covered cloſe 
walk leads to a grove, where is placed a ſemi- 
octagon ſeat, deſigned by Mr. Kent, A winding 
walk, on the ribs of the grove, leads to an 
open plain, on one fide of which, backed with 
thickets, on a riſing ground, is placed a Corinth- 
jan colonade, deſigned and built by me in the 
8 1760, ors called The theatre of Auguſta. ; 


THE TEMPLE or VICTORY 


Is the next building which offers itſelf to view, 
It Rands on a hill, and was built in commemora- 
4 tion of the ſignal victory obtained, on the iſt of 
Auguſt 1759, near Minden, by the allied army, 
under prince Ferdinand of Brunſwic, over the 
French army commanded by the Marſhal de 
Contades. : 
The figure is the nn peripteros; the 
order Ionic decaſtyle, fluted, and richly finiſhed. 
The frize is adorned with foliages ; and round | 
the Attic are ſaſpended feſtoons of laurel. The 


cell, which commands a pretty proſpec̃t towards 
| Rain, 
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Richmond, and likewiſe over Middleſex, is neatly 
finiſhed with ſtueco ornaments. Thoſe in, the 
cieling repreſent ſtandards, and other French 
trophies. The whole was deſigned by me, and 
executed under my inſpection, in the year 17 59s 
ſoon after the above · mentioned batt le. „ 
As you paſs along from the temple of victory, 
towards the upper part of the gardens, are ſeen 


the ruins of an arch, ſurrounded with ſeverall 


veſtiges of other ſtructures. Its 2 will 
be given hereafter. | 
The upper part of the garden ene 2 large 
. : on the border, of which ſtands a. 
moreſque building, Sn called 


THE ALHAMBRA. 


Conſiſts of a falon; Gai with a portico a 5 
coupled columns, and crowned with a lantern. 
On an open ſpace, near the center of the 1 
ſame a rol is e the FO, mmonly 
e | 


© THE GREAT oba. 


* was begun under my direction, i in the autumn 
of the year 1761, and covered in the ſpring. of 
the year 1762. The deſign is an imitation of 
the Chineſe Taa, deſcribed, in my account of tb 
. buildings, gardens, Sc. of the Chineſe, publiſhed * 
in the year 17 57. The baſe is a regular octagon, 
%%% | | Vn 
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dor nine feet in diameter; and the ſuperſtruc- 
ture is likewiſe a regular octagon on its plan, 
and in its elevation compoſed of ten priſms, 
which form the ten different ſtories of the build- 
ing. The loweſt of theſe is 26 feet in diameter, 
excluſive of the portico which ſurrounds it, and 
eighteen feet high; the ſecond is five and twenty 
feet in diameter, and ſeventeen feet high; and 
all the reſt diminiſh in diameter and height, in 
the ſame arithmetical proportion, to the ninth 
ſtory, which is eighteen feet in diameter, and 
ten feet high. The tenth ſtory is ſeventeen feet 
4 in diameter; and, with the covering, twenty 
feet high; and the finiſhing on the top is ſeven- 
teen feet high; ſo that the whole ſtructure, from 
the baſe to the top of the fleuron, is one hundred 
and fixty-three feet, Each ftory finiſhes with 
à projecting roof, after the Chineſe - manner, 
covered with plates of varniſhed iron of different 
Colours; and round each of them there is a 
gallery encloſed with a rail. All the angles of 
te roof are adorned with large dragons, being 
_ eighty in number, covered with a kind of thin 
F glaſs of various colours, which produces a moſt 
= dazzling reflection; and the whole ornament at 
| the top is double gilt. The walls of the 
0 n e are compoſed of very hard bricks; the 
outſide of well coloured and well- matched grey- 
e r oc and with ſuch care, that 
| - | N there 


1 
l 
i 
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1 there is not the leaſt crack or fracture in the 


whole ſtructure, notwithſtanding i its great height 3 
and the expedition with which it was built. 


The ſtair-caſe, which leads to the different 

ſtories, is in the center of the building. The 

proſpects open as you advance in height; and _ 
from the top you command a very extenſive vie y 
on all ſides, and in ſome directions upwards of 
forty miles diſtance, over a rich and 8 = 
country. | 


Near the great 3 on a riſing ground, W 
backed with thickets, ſtands 


THE MOSQUE.” N 1 


Ie was defend and built by me * the year 
1761. The body of the building conſiſts of an 
octagon ſalon in the center, flanked with two _ 
cabinets, finiſhing with one large dome and two 
ſmall ones. The large dome is crowned with a 
dbreſcent, and its upright part contains twenty= 
eight little arches, which give light to the ſalon, * 
On the three front ſides of the central octagon 


are three doors, giving entrance to the building 
'  overeach of which there is an Arabic inſcription, 


in golden characters, extracted from the Alcoran 
by Dr. Moreton, from whom I kaathe an | 
explanation of them, viz. 
We fit coattio in religions. 
Non eft Deus ullus præter Ts 
Ne m_ Deo OS 


& 7 871 4 


' 
| 


„ 


The minarets are placed at each end of the prin- 
.cipal building. In my deſign of them, as well as 
in the whole exterior decoration of the building 
itſelf, I have endeavoured to collect the principal 
particularities of the Turkiſh architecture. With 


regard to the interior decoration, I have not fo 
ſcrupulouſly adhered to their ſtyle in building, | 


but have aimed at ſomething uncommon, and at 


the ſame time pleaſing, The walls of the cabinet 
are painted of a rich roſe colour, and thoſe of the 
ſalon are ſtraw- coloured. At the eight angles of 
the room are palm- trees modelled in ſtucco, 
painted and varniſhed with various hues of green, 


in imitation of nature; which, at the top ſpread, 
and ſupport the dome, repreſented as formed of 


reeds, bound together with ribbons of filk. The 
Cove is ſuppoſed to be perforated, and a brilliant 


ſunny ſky appears, finely painted by Mr. Wil- 
ſon of Covent- garden, the celebrated. land mO—_ Po 


pamter. 
In the way frem the me: W the pa⸗ 
lace, there is a Gothic building, deſigned by 
Mr. Muntz; the front repreſenting a cathedral. 
De Gallery ef Antiques, was Aae by Bits 
and executed in the year 1757. 
Continuing your way from the laſt. 8 8 
building towards the bees near the gas of 


the luke, ſtands 6 


THE | 
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"THE TEMPLE OF ARETHUSA, 


A (mall Ionic building of 15 columns. It was 
deſigned and built by me in the year 1758. 
Near it there is a bridge thrown over a narrow. 
channel of water, and leading to the ifland in 
'the lake, The deſign is, in a great meaſure, 

taken from one of Palladio's wooden WA 5 It 
Was erected in one night. | 

In various parts of the garden are erected 
covered ſeats, executed from two deſigns, op 
poſed by me in the year 1758. | 
There is now erecting in the garden of Kew,” 
a Temple, deſigned by. me, in commemoration of 
the | preſent peace. The portico is hexaſtyle 
-Tonic ;- the columns fluted; the entablature en- 
riched, and the tympan of the pediment adorned 
with baſſo relievos. The cell is in the form of 
a latin croſs, the ends of which are cloſed 
by ſemicircular ſweeps, wherein are niches to re- 
ceive ſtatues : It is to be richly finiſhed with 


ſtucco ornaments, alluſive to the occaſion on 
| _w_—__ it is erer. 


THE RUIN r KE W 


was deſigned ind built by me in the year 177 59s 
in order to make a paſſage for carriages and cat- 
le, over one of the N walks of the gar- 
= den 2 
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den. My intention was to imitate a Han an- 
tiquity, built of brick, with an incruſtation of 
ſtone. The deſign is a triumphal arch, ori- 
ginally with three apertures, but two of them 
now cloſed up, and converted into rooms, to 
Which you enter by doors made in the ſides of the 
principal arch. The ſoffit of the principal arch 
is enriched with coffers and roſes, and both the 
fronts of the ſtructure are ruſtic. The north 
front is confined between rocks, overgrown with 
briars and other wild plants, and topped with 
thickets, amongſt which are ſeen ſeveral columns, 
and other fragments of buildings, and at a little 
diſtance beyond the arch is ſeen an antique ſtatue 
of a muſe. The central ſtructure of the ruin is 
bounded on each fide by a range of arches. There 
is a great quantity of cornices, and other. frag- 
ments, ſpread over the ground, ſeemingly fallen 
from the buildings; and in the thickets on each 
8 Lide are ſeen ah pod remains of * brick- 


2 PE. , * * þ R F * 4 5 * 46 . 5 , 
3 . 9 X > ö 
3 3 . * . | Y 
3s 8 F 


THE HISTORY OR STORY. OF 
i enk 
| s 1 WRITTEN BY M. VOLTAIRE, 8 
3 HE WAS IN AN ERROR. 

| a PROBABLE wi 15 


E was in an error. And who is not ſo? -- 
We in this world are only circled round by 
_ Errors,--- They are needful ; they are the ties of 
all ſociety ;---they bend the mind to diffidence, | 
; and humble the aſpiring paſſion of ſelf-love.--- 


| Whoever ſhould be always in the right, would 


be inſufferable. There is no fault unpardonable 
but that of being weariſome.Mhenever we 


5 begin to tire others, we ſhould retreat to ſolitude, oy 4 


Wet us proceed then to our ſtory. - | 
Mloiundor was born under unhappy RO 
He was a youth poſſeſſed of a juſt e 

a ſuſceptible heart, and a gentle mind. Three 
errors, which neceſſarily muſt be productive of 
numbers more. -At his firſt entrance into life, 
be laid it down as his peculiar aim to be for ever 
in the right. How far he found ſucceſs 1 in this ; 

Ls va the utes _ On” . 
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His earlieſt intimacy was with a man of influ. 


ence at court, whoſe wife was far from hand- 


ſome.---The lady looked upon him as a wit, be- 


cauſe his perſon was a fine one; her huſband 


thought him weak, becauſe he never was of his 
opinion.---The wife made him numberleſs ad- 
Vyvances; but as he was not amorouſly inclined, 
he took no notice of them.---The nobleman 
deſired him to examine a piece he had compoſed, 


or, at leaſt, had fathered, on military diſcipline, 


When Mondor had peruſed it, he, with great 


- -candour, told his patron, he thought his talent 


rather lay to peace.---A regiment ſoon fell ;---a 


fluttering petit maitre put in for it; he found 


great merit in the courtier's piece, and com- 


plimented his lady on her beauty.---He got the 


 regiment.---The fop was colonel.---Mondor Was 
fincere.--- Here he was in an error. 


Finding his hopes of fortune or ordferment 
dlaſted by this adventure, he determined to live 


on what he had, and his next care was to pro- 
cure a friend. He got acquainted with the 
young Alcippus, and thought he had ſuc- 


+.ceeded.---Alcippus was good-natured and agree- 


able, made a decent figure, and paſſed for a man 
of ſubſtancſeQ. 


One day he came to Mondor with an afflicted 


countenance. Mondor by ſympathy partook of 
his affliction, (for there is no one ſo weak as a 


c good-brarted man of underſtanding) and begs 
re ts 
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to know the 'cauſe.---Alcippus told him he was 


in great diſtreſs to pay a debt of honour.— The 
ſum was an hundred guineas, which Mondor in- 


ſtantly ſupplied him with, but would not take 
a note---by this he thought he had gained a 


friend; but he was in an error---he never ſaw 
him more. | 
He then gave into the company of men wad 
letters. --- They looked on him as capable of ex- 
amining their works, whilſt they obtained a fa- 
vourable hearing from him more - readily than 
from the public. Mondor met with a piece, . 
which he thought he ſaw great merit; but yet it 
ſeemed to need the moſt ſevere and ſtricteſt 
ſerutiny.- t was a comedy. ---He curtailed the 


ſuperfluous matter, infiſted on more ſolidity being =D _ 


thrown into what remained, adviſed the author 5 | 
to form a more regular connection between his 
ſcenes, to make them. ariſe more immediately 
from each other, and to enable his actors always 
to maintain their ſtation; convinced him, that 
he ought to pay more regard to the propriety 
of dialogue, than to the tinſelled glitter of 
wit or repartee; to ſupport his characters wh 
lively colouring ; yet, -at the ſame time, rather 
to form them into gradual ſhadowing, than pre- 
ſent them in an unnatural contraſt of light and 
Rade ;---and, laſtly, pointed out to him, that 
elious declamation and ſoliloquy ever throw a 

. 8 2 . . 


women who aimed at talents.---But here again 


ed 
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*coldneſs on the principal a&tion.---Such was the 
counſel which he gave the author; he followed 

it, and by it corrected his piece. But was as 
ſoon convinced that his advice was wrong.--- 
The actors abſolutely refuſed to play it. 

This circumſtance diſguſted Mondor as to the 
giving counſel.---The ſame author, however, 
who, one would have thought, would have 
been ſick of writing, compoſed another piece, 
which was no more than a mere cluſter of rude 
and unconnected ſcenes.- Mondor dared not now 

to adviſe him againſt the publiſhing it ;—but hz 
ua in an error; The piece was hiſſed.— This 
threw him into perplexity—If he adviſed, he was 

| miſtaken ; if he did not adviſe, he was again 
miſtaken.— He quitted now the company of 
wits, and mingled with the learned; but here he 
found himſelf no better circumſtanced ;—this ſet 
"ME people never ſpoke but when they had ſome- 
what to ſay.— They generally were ſilent.— 
Mondor became impatient, and nes a oa 
- amongſt them, | 2 
From theſe he. went into the dodnpeny of 


be was in an error. a7 
| He thought himſelf in eln more heigh 
bouring on the ſun; inſtead of which it was th 
land of lightning, where every fruit was ſcorch 
re *twas ripe.— He found that moſt « 
them rege a few MM which "Oy: divide 
in 


WW. 
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into a 3 of little thoughts. TR ſhort, 


that their whole art conſiſted in retaling wit; 
and ſoon perceived how much he was miſtaken, 
in ſeeking their ſociety. He ſtrove to ſhine 


amongſt them, they looked grave; he ſtrove to 
reaſon, they burſt out in laughter he pleaſod 
not, though he underſtood the claſſicks; and 
was convinced, that for a young man to have 


ſtudied Cicero, was not the way to make him a 


favourite with the fair. 
Mondor was the moſt rational of all men, yet | 
knew not which way to turn him to be right.--- 


He had experienced, that our uneaſineſſes in this 


world are leſs occaſioned by taking wrong ſteps, 
than by unſkilfully taking right ones. — He was 
inclinable to make his court, and cruſhed his 
fortune by it.---He ſtrove to make a friend, and. 


was duped by him.—He had converſed with wits, 


and was confounded by them.—Amongft the 
learned he had been tired, and amongſt women 
tireſome, —W hat ſtep ſhould he now take ?—He 


had heard the happineſs of two perſons, united 
by a mutual paſſion, ſpoken of in the higheſt 


terms ;—he therefore thought the wiſeſt thing 
he could do, would be to fall in love. —He im- 
mediately formed a deſign ſo to do, which wag 


the ſureſt means not to do it. —He examined a 
great variety of women; put into the ſcales the | 
| ſeyeral charms and talents of each, in order to 


8 * „ determine 
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of this.—He found himſelf ſurrounded by rivals, 


| tenderneſs imaginable ;z—here he was in an error : 


TM» 
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ſingle perfection more than the reſt, and looked 
upon love as a deity with whom he deal 
by way of barter and traffick. 

In vain did he make this review. —In vain did 
he ſtrive to fall in love.—It was impoſfible.—— 
One day, however, when he did not think of it, 


he was entrapped in that paſſion, for one of the 
homelieſt, and moft capricious women in the 


world. He congratulated himſelf on his choice. 
He was not inſenſible to her want of beauty, but 


he was ſo much the more pleaſed, as he flattered 


himſelf from thence he ſhould have no rivals.— 


Here, however, he was in an error. He knew 
not that the uglieſt women are frequently the 
greateſt coquets.— Not a look, a grimace, a ſyl- 
lable with them but has deſign in it; and they 


take as much care to adorn their form, as a far- 
mer does to render a bad piece of ground fertile, 
This conduct generally ſucceeds ; the advances 
they make flatter our pride, and the homelineſs of 


the women loſes its exiſtence in how vanity of the \ 


men. 
Mondor found, by fatal experience, the n 


and was uneaſy at it—ſtill he was in an error; 


and this led him to a greater error ſtill, which 


was to marry.— He treated his wife with all the f 
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ſhe took his gentleneſs for Aro and ruled 
him with a rod of iron.—On this he quarrelled 


with her, in which again he was in an error, for 
it brought on him the neceſſity and trouble of a 
reconcilement.— In conſequence of this recon- 


cilement he had two children, that is to ſay, two 
more errors.—At length he- became a widower, 


and now, for once, was right, But even this 
he converted into an error.— He was ſo afflicted 


that he quitted the 8 and n to his 


country-houſe. 
In the neighbourhood where he lived, there 
N a rich man, who kept up ſo great degree 


of pride that he neither received nor viſited any 


of his neighbours. Mondor thought he was to 


. 


blame; he was as affable as the other was re- 
ſerved.— But here he was in an error. — His houſe 


| became a rendezvous of all the idlers round him, 
who teized him without relaxation.—He enyied 
the fate of his neighbour, and found, too late, 


that it was more miſery to be beſieged than to be 


dreaded, —A law-ſuit was commenced againſt. 


him for a ſmall portion of his eſtate. He choſe, 


however, rather to give up ſome part of what 
was unjuſtly demanded of him, than enter into 
a tedious controverſy. He invited his adverſafy 


to dine with him, received him courteouſly, and | g 
conſented to a diſad vantageous compromiſe. Tet 


here again he found that he tas in another error.— 


This 0 procerving ſpread through the coun- ; 
| G4. „„ 9 
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try; every little neighbour, deſirous of reaping | 
profit from his eaſineſs of temper, laid ſome pre- 
tended claim to his lands, and he had twenty 
law-ſuits on his hands in. conſequence of his en- 
- deavouring to avoid one. To remedy this he 
' ſold his eſtate ; but here he was in another error.— 
He knew not what to do with his money.,—He _ 
was adviſed to venture it in purchaſing a ſhare in 
a valuable mine.—The manager of the affair was 
2 man of gaiety and addreſs ; he truſted his mo- 
ney in his hands; but all that gaiety, all that 
addreſs, preſerved - him not from breaking in a 
twelve-month's time. This event ruined Mon- 
dor he ſaw the inſigniflcancy of all ſublunary 
things; he fled to a melancholy retirement, 
where he pined away and died with mere vexa- 
= pd was his greats. and * of errors, 


THE G1F:'F. 
To IRIS, IN BOW-STREET, COVENT-GARDEN, 
BY DR. GOLDSMITH, 


* SA AY, cruel "PA 8 rake, 
Dear mercenary beauty, 

What annual off ring ſhall I make, 

Expreſſive of my duty. 


is 


My heart, a victim to thine eyes, 
Should I at once deliver, 

855. would the angry fair one prize 
The gift, who flights the giver ? 


| A bill, a jewel : watch, or toy, 
My rivals give——and let em. 

| If gems, or gold, impart a joy, 
PU give them - — whea | get 'em. 


11 give but not the full-blown roſe, 

Or roſe- bud more in faſhion; _ 
Such ſhort-liv'd off rings but diſcloſe 
A tranſitory paſſion, 5 


3 
Not leſs ſincere, than civil: 


PI give thee Ah! too charming maid * 


| " give thee——to the devil. 


* 
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AN ELEGY 
ON THE GLORY OF HER un 
— MARY Bl. AL ZE. 

: BY THE SAME. 


G O OD people all, with one accord, 
Lament for madam Blaize, 


Who never wanted a good word 


From thoſe who ſpoke her praiſe. 


The needy ſeldom paſs'd her door, 
And always found her kind ; 

She freely lent to all the poor, — 
Who left a ug behind. 


She ſtrove the nei 6 to pleaſe, 


With manners wond'rous winning, 


And never follow 'd wicked ways, 


Unleſs whin be was ſinning. 


At charth, in ſilks and ſattins new, 


With hoop of monſtrous ſize, 


| She never ſlumber'd in her pew. 


But when ſhe ſhut her eyes. 


x... 
Her love was ſought, I do 800 
By twenty beaus and more; 
The king himſelf has follow'd her, 
| Wi hen ſhe has walk'd before. 


But now her wealch and fin- ry fled, 

'+ Her hangers-on cut ſhort all; 

The doctors found, when ſhe was dead. | 
Her laft ai 4 85 mortal. 


Let us lament, in ſorrow ſore, 
For Kent-Street well may ſay, 


That had ſhe liv'd a twelve-month more, | 
She n not FEE to day. 


SABINUS AND OLINDA. 


BY THE SAME, 


1 N 2 fair, rich and Douriſhing country, whold = 


cliffs are waſhed. by the German ocean, lived — 


Sabinus, a youth formed by nature to make a4 


conqueſt wherever he thought proper; but the 


conſtancy, of 
Olihda. He was, indeed, ſuperior to her in 
fortune, but that defect on her fide was fo amply _ 


his diſpoſition fixed him only with . 


ſupplied by her merit, that none was thought | 


more worthy of his regards than ſhe. He loved | 
| ih he was beloved by Ty and, in 2 ſhort 


mne 


Tat 


time, by joining hands publickly, they nit 
the.union of their hearts. But, alas ! none, how- 
ever fortunate, however happy, are exempt from 
the ſhafts of envy, and the malignant effects of 


| ungoverned appetite. How unſafe, how deteſtable, 


are they, who have this fury for their guide. 
How certainly will it lead them from themſelves, 
and plunge them in errors they would have ſnud- 
dered at, even in apprehenſion. Ariana, a lady 
of many amiable qualities, very nearly allied to 
Sabinus, and highly eſteemed by him, imagined 


herſelf ſlighted, and injuriouſly treated, fince his 


marriage with Olinda. By uncautiouſly ſuffering 
this jealouſy to corrode in her breaſt, ſhe began to 


1 give a looſe to paſſion; ſhe forgot thoſe many 


virtues, - for which ſhe had been ſo long, and 
ſo juſtly applauded, Cauſeleſs ſuſpicion, and 
miſtaken reſentment, betrayed her, inte all the 
gloom of diſcontent ; ſhe ſighed without ceaſing ; 
the happineſs of others gave her intolerable 

pain; ſhe thought of nothing but revenge. How] ¾ -ã 
unlike what ſhe was, the cheerful, the e 


the compaſſionate Ariana ! 


She continually takoured to e union 
| ſo firmly, ſo affectionately founded, and planned 


1 5 every ſcheme which ſhe thought a likely to 


5 diſturb it. 
Fortune ſeemed willing to promote her unjuſt 
5 intentions ; z the circutuftances of Sabinus had - 


b e I ; 
£ * 
. 
* 
A 
— 
F 


1 7 


. been long embarraſſed by a tedious law-ſuit, 'and | 
the court determining the cauſe unexpectedly in fa- 
©. vour of his opponent, it ſunk his fortune te ae 


loweſt pitch of penury from the higbeſt aflueuce. 


From the nearneſs of relationſhip, Sabinus ex- bo 
| pected: from Ariana thoſe aſſiſtances his preſent . 
_ - | ſituation required; but The was inſenſible to all 
his entreaties, and the juſtice of every remon- _ 


ſtrance, unleſs he firſt ſeparated from Olinda, 


whom ſhe regarded with deteſtation. Upon a com 


pliance with her deſires in this reſpect, ſhe pro- 
miſed her fortune, her intereſt, and her all, 
ſhould be at his command. Sabinus was ſhocked 
at the propoſal ; he loved his wife with inex- 
preſſible tenderneſs, and refuſed tlioſe offers with 
indignation which were to be purchaſed at ſo high 
a price: Ariana was no leſs diſpleaſed to find her 
offers rejected, and gave a looſe to all that 


warmth which ſhe had long endeavoured to ſup- 


preſs. Reproach generally produces recrimina=. 


tion; the quarrel roſe to ſuch a height, that E 


Sabinus was marked for deſtruction ; and the q 


very next day, upon the ſtrength of an old family 


debt, he was ſent to gaol, with none but Olinda 
to comfort him in his miſeries. In this manſion 
of diſtreſs they lived together with reſignationm 
and even with comfort. She provided thg frugal 
meal, and he read for her while employed in the 
little offices of domeſtic concern. Their fellow 


. 5 13 priſoners 


[ 94 J. 
priſoners. admired their contentmen nt, and when- 
ever they had a defire of relaxing into mirth, and 
enjoying thoſe little comforts that a priſon affords, 
. Sabinus and Olinda were ſure to be of the party. 

Inſtead of reproaching each other for their mutual 
wretchedneſs, they both lightened it, by bearing 
each a ſhare of the load impoſed by providence. 
Whenever Sabinus ſhewed the leaſt concern on 
his dear partner's account, ſhe conjured him by 
the love he bore her, by thoſe tender ties which 
now united them for ever, not to diſcompoſe 
himſelf. That, ſo long as his affection laſted, 


* the defied all the ills of fortune, and every loſs 
of fame or friendſhip. That nothing could make 
ber miſerable, but his ſeeming to want happineſs ; 


nothing pleaſed, but his ſympathiſing with her 
pleaſure, A continuance in priſon ſoon robbed 
them of the little they had left, and famine . 
began to make its horrid appearance; yet ſtill 
was neither found to murmur; they both looked 
upon their little boy, who, inſenſible of their or 

his own diſtreſs, was playing about the room, 
with inexpreflible yet filent anguiſh, when a 
meſſenger came to inform them that Ariana was 
dead, and that her will, in favour of a very 


diſtant relation, and who was now in another 


country, might be eaſily procured, and burnt, in 
which caſe, all her large fortune would revert to 
him, as being the next heir at law. = ns. 


1 9s J 


A propoſal of ſo baſe a nature filled our un- 
happy couple with horror; they ordered the meſ- 
ſenger immediately out of the room, and falling 
upon each other's neck, indulged an agony of 
ſorrow : for now even all hopes ef relief were 
baniſhed, The meſſenger who made the pro- 
poſal, however, was only 4 ſpy. ſent by Ariana 
to ſound the diſpoſitions of a man ſhe loyed at 
once and perſecuted, This lady, though warped 

by wrong paſſions, was naturally kind, judici- 
ous and friendly. She found that all her attempts 
to ſhake the conſtancy or the integrity of Sabinus 
were ineffectual ; ſhe had, therefore, begun to 
refle&, and to wonder, how ſhe could, ſs long, 


and ſo unprovoked, inj ure ſuch uncommon UA 


titude and affection. 


She had, from the next room, bertel heard . 
reception given to the meſſenger, and could not 
avoid feeling all the force of ſuperior virtue; 


ſhe, therefore, reaſſumed her former goodneſs of 


heart; ſhe came into the room with tears in her 7 
eyes, and acknowledged the ſeverity of her for- 
mer treatment. She beſtowed her firſt care in 


providing them all the neceſſary ſupplies, and 


acknowledged them as the moſt deſerving heirs of | 
her fortune. From this moment Sabinusenjoyed an 
- uninterrupted happineſs with Olinda, aud both 


were happy in the friendſhip and aſſiſtance of | 


Ariana, who dying ſoon after, left them in poſ- 
pon of a lar 8e eſtate, and, in her laſt moments, 
7 8 confolled 


e 1 

confeſſed that virtue was the only path to true 
glory; and that, however innocence may for a 
time be depreſſed, a ſteady perſerverance will, in 
Time, lead it to a certain victory. 


SM > 


EDWIN AND ANGELINA, - 
A BALLAD. vr THE . 5 


2; 0 «PURN, gentle hermit of the dale, 
: = © And guide my lonely way, 
p To where yon taper cheers the vale, - 
as YR . mn ray. | 
Kc Fe or 1 forlorn and loft I tread, 
| „With fainting ſteps and flow; - 
8 Where wilds immeaſurably . 
35 Seem length' ws bo as I 80.“ | 
6 Forbear, my ſon,” the hermit cries, | Ell 
T7 e To tempt the dangerous gloom 8 
0 For yonder faithleſs phantom flies 


8 To lure thee to thy 2 10 3 : 
'# WE 75 

4 «c Here to the houſeleſs chill of want, 4 #; 

My door is open till ID Hi 


_ «© And tho' my portion is but ſeant, 
5 ve, 1 give it with e 5 | 


+ * 6 : —— 7 N . ; * YT 
y . 5 


© Then turn 8 10 Freely f. fins | 

„ Whatc'er my cell beftows; . . 

4 "=p ruſhy couch, and frugal fare, 7 
e *My blefling and repoſe. . 15 


cc No flocks that range the valley free, LK. 
„ To flaughter'I condemn: : 
"> Taught by that pow'r that pities me, 5 5 
©»: "RY 1 learn to > PHY; Ron. e Z 


. But from the e 8 graſſy Las, „ 
- guiltleſs feaſt I bring = _ 
c. A ſcrip with herbs and fruits ſupply'd, | _ SF N 5 5 5 

« And water a the ſ pring. . 


ce Then, . Bite thy cares n $- 

. All earth-born cares are wrong: 
cc Man wants but little here below, 

4 Nor wants that little * e 


* 


Soft as the I "IRE heav'n deſcends, i 

I gentle accents fall; !!! ER Pn 
The modeſt ſtranger. lowly bends i 

| And ade iy the cell. ES IE: #6 5 Fs 


Fac in a n e E Fn 8 W 5 | 
The lonely manſion . J 
A refuge for the e erde per 8 e 
And 8 _ BE» 3 1 


4 
. 


te 1” 


No ſtores beneath its humble t march, 
hs | Requigd a maſter's care 
The wicket oj ning with a tha, 
Received the harmleſs pair. 


Ann nb ben buſy crowds retire 

To take their evening Ct, 
| The hermit trimm'd his little "RY IO 
And cheer d his penfive gueſt; „„ 


4. 


And ſpread bly vigerable Reals 8 

And gayly peel and ſmil'd, 
And ſxill'd in legendary lore, 

Ihe ling'ring hours beguil'd. . 


Around in ſympathetic mirth | 
Its tricks the kitten tries, 
The cricket chirrups in the 8 


The crackling faggot flies. 


EX — 
. 


But nothing could a charm impart 

To ſooth the ſtranger's woe 

For grief was heavy at his heart, wit 
And tears 1 to flow. . 


His riſing > cares the denn foy'd, 
With anſw'ring care oppreſt: 

„And whence, unhappy youth, he ed, 
1 © he ſorrows of thy breaſt ? | 


15 ” 


SF WM 


% From 


C1. 


KT Fre rom ge habitations 0% 
8 "FE Reluctant doſt thou rove ; | bo. 
ee Or grieve for friendihip amel, „„ 

M8 Otros ee L | 


0 Alas! the joys that foftuns brings . 
Are trifling and decay; | . 

+: I *« And thoſe who prize the paltry thing 
Ee... trifing 4 ſtill chan . : | 


* 


r And what i friendſhip but a name, 35 nl. 
„ A charm that lulls to fleep,, ' 
'- © A fhade that follows wealth or fame . „ 
5 5 But . the wretch to weep 5 | 5 


1 And Joje is Rilt an emptie wund; En 
The modern fair one's jeſt, © _ 
On earth unſeen, or only found e 
* To warin the turtle's neſt, N was 5 


4 Fot ſhame, 9 can thy eilen „üb, 
And ſpurn the ſex,” he fad; 
But, while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh _ 


_ His love-lorn gueſt betray d. 
e he ſees new beauties rife. 1 
„„ nen to the view, 1. 


Like colours o'er the morning lies, 
As bo We as Caen too. 


; 5 64 N 
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15 The baſhful RYE the rifing breaſt, ap 

Alter nate ſpread alarms, 5 

The lovely ſtranger ſtands confeſt 
A maid in all her charms. _. 


& And, ah, forgive 2 ſtranger rude, 
A wretch forlorn,” ſhe cry'd, _ 
ec Whoſe feet unhallow'd thus intrude . 


Where heav'n and ou relides 


00 But let a maid 1 pity Ha > "ap 
© Whom love has taught to ſtray: 

« Who ſeeks for reſt, but finds deſpair. - 

- —_ Companion of her my 5 


7; Toke My father liv'd Wande the Tyne, 5 
c A wealthy lord was he; ST 
[has And all his wealth was mark'd as s mine, 

« He had but only m. 


2 


— To win me © From his tender arms, 
15 5 Unnumber'd ſuitors camo = 8 
„ Who prais'd me for imputed charms, | . 
5 And felt or feign'd a flame. a 


bye < Each hour a mercenary. crowd | 
With richeſt proffers ſtrove : = i 
44 Among the reſt young Edwin bow'd, us | 


1 . * "66 But never talk d of love. 


is 101 + 


20 Th tumble, kimpleſt habit clad; 


No wealth nor pow'r had he; 5 
« Wiſdom and worth were all he had, 


N But theſe were all to me. 


| 8 8 1 n in his PBK „ 


* 


. And ſought a ſolitude forlorn, 


whe The bloſſom op 'ning to hs day 
66 The dews of heav'n refin'd, 


« Could nought of purity diſplay, 


"I 0 emulate his mind: 


* 


* 


66 The Jew, the bieten on che tree, 5 
&« With charms inconftant ſhine ; i 


on Their COLNE was mine! 


ee For ſtill 1 try'd each fickle art, 


Bo Importunate and vain ; 
6 And while his paſſion. touch'd my heart, 


5 « Til quite dejected. with, my ſcorn, 


He. left me to my pride; 188 


. 


n rret, where he ded. 


* * 


6c But wins the a mine the fault, 
„ And well my life ſhall pay, 


I'll ſeek the ſolitude he fought, - _ 
Wo, ZOO ſtretch me © WIE. he ye — ES 


CT 
6 x 7 * * | = 
— > : 
w 8 t 1 1 
; ö 0 "I 1 
. 9 8 * N f 
1 5 
4 3 8 
2 " , 4 
5 0 F , 
: Ba {> . 
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„ 'Fheir charms were his, but woe to me, 


— 


ä 8 


n 


And 


£6 And hive 8 deſiring 4, 


FE In lay me down and die: _ 
88 Twas ſo for me that Edwin did, 


« And ſo for hem will I.” 


$6 F orbid it, Waren! fo the hermit e | 
And claſp'd her to his breaſt. 8 

The wond' ring fair-one turn d to chide, 

F 1 1 was Edwin” 8 ſelf that preſt, 


Turn, Angelina, ever r dear, 
« My charmer, turn to ſee, 
= 1 Thy own, thy long loſt Edwin here, 
< Reſtor'd to love and thee! 5 


c Thus let me e hold thee to m y heart 
C And ey* ry care reſign :” : 
<« And ſhall we never, never part, 
8 My life, my all that's CD 257 


. No, never, from this hour to part, 
„ We'll live and love ſo true: 


W & The ſigh that rends thy conſtant hearty 
hall break 45 N 8 


1 


* 


f L,YCURGUS of Bath, | 
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TO MR. DE ERRIC K, 


UPON - HIS RECALLING HIS ORDERS AGAIN ST 
DANCING MINUET S IN NE | 


OS Os DAVID Res: „„ 


+ 


| Be not given to wrath, En 
Thy rigours the fair ſhould not feel : | 
Still fix them your debtors, 
"Make laws like your Ins, 1 05 


And As faſt as 8 make them—— repeal. 


72 


Tao : 


As late by Thames's verdant fide, 
With ſolitary, penſive air, 
F air Chloe ſearch'd the ſilver tide, 
With pleaſing hope, and 22822 care; ; 
Forth as ſhe caſt the ſilken fly, 
And muſing ſtroll'd the bank PEE 


* thought no liſt' ning ear was nigh, + 


3 Aus * tun d her mcral eas, 


* ß | = 


| L iet 13 
. hep poor unhappy thoughtleſs fair, 
Like the mute race, are oft undone; 
Theſe with a gilded fly we ſnare, 
With gilded flatt'ry thoſe are von. 
Careleſs, like them, they frolic wc | 
And ſportive toſs th'alluring bait; 
At length they feel the treach'rous wound, 
And ſtruggle to be free, too late. 


But ah! fair fools, beneath this ſhew, 5 
Of gaudy colours lurks a hook; 2 
Cautious the bearded miſchief view, 
And ere you leap, be ſure to look, | 
More ſhe'd have ſung—when from the ſhade 
Ruſh'd forth gay Damon, briſk and Tongs, 
And, whatſoe'er he did or ſaid, 

Poor 2 quite forgot her TOs: 


AN EPIT APH BY MR. PITT, 


AND INSCRIBED "ON A STONE- THAT COVERS 18 
LR FATHER, MOTHER, AND BROTHER, 


E ace ſpirits ! while your friends diftreſs'd 
1 5 Weep o'er your aſhes, and lament the bleſs d; 
0 let the ie 3d muſe inſcribe that ſtone, 
And with the gen'ral ſorrows mix her own : 
The penſive muſe !—who from this mournful hour 
Shall raiſe her voice, and wake the ſtring no more 
Oft love, of duty, this laſt pledge receive; * 
C am a brothirs all a ſon can give. © jt 
::: g ans 
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A RECEIPT. 


* EF = 


HOW TO MAKE LTA DE VIE, 


* 
7 = 


BY THE LATE MR. CHARLES KING, - ; 


| WRITTEN AT THE DESIRE or A LADY. 0s 


1 * n 
? "wa , 
35 


| Gro ow N old, and givers: a Rapid, you juſt 
think me fit, | 
To tranſcribe from 1 grandmother's book LY 
55 receipft: > 
And a comfort it is to a wightin diſtreſs, ; | 
He's of ſome little uſe — but he can't be of leſs. © . 
Mere greater his talents- you might ever command 
His head, (“ that's worth eee ee * 
heart and his hand. | 
Sa your mandate obeying, he Pt you, d' ye 3 
The genuine receipt to make Veau de la views --; by + £8 
Take ſeven large lemons and pare: cem as chin. 
As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner, your ſkin; 
A quart of French brandy, or rum is ſtill better; 1 
1 (F or Sp neber in e ſhould W cloſe to che 


F ENS pos 
| Six ounces of ſugar next hs, and pray mind 5 
| % Lhe <A muſt be the "E double rehin'd; _ A £55 RE. 


Ws 7 rg 4 580 4. 
Boil the ſugar in neat half a pint of 1 
In the neat ſilver ſaucepan you bought for ns 
-—-, + _ deavphet;:. : -- 
But be ſure that the ſyrup you carefully ſkim, 
While the ſcum, as tis call'd, riſes up to the 
brim; 
The fourth part of a pint you next. muſt "1A 
Of now milk, made as warm as it comes _ the 
K cow. 
| Put the rinds of the 8 the milk . the Grup 
With the rum, in a jar, and give em a ſtir up: 
And if you approve it, you may add ſome perfume; 
Goa-ſtone, or whatever you like in its room. 


Let it ſtand thus three days, — but remember to 


male it; | 

: And the cloſer you ſtop it, the richer you RO it. 
Then filter'd through paper, 'twill ſparkle and riſe, i 

se as ſoft as your lips, and as bright as your eyes, 


r bottle it up; and believe me the vicar 


Of E-— himſelf neer drank better liquor: 
In a word, it excells, by a million of odds, 
The neRtar your ſiſter preſents to the gods, 


 BPITAPH 
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EPITAPH: 


FOR AN C INFANT, WHOSE SUPPOSED PARENTS % — 
VAGRANTS. 


Eck THE REV. MR. O. OF NORTEAMPTONSHIRE, 8 


* no one © gave the cordial draughty 
No healing art was found, 
My God the ſov'reign balſam brought, _ 

And death reliev d the wound. of 


What, though no Moden kindred fan, | 
Around the ſolemn dier, 
Ne parents wring the trembling band, 
Or drop the tender tear. 


No coſtly oak, adorn'd Ry ROE 

My infant limbs incloſe; _ 

No friends a winding ſheet impart,” 
To deck my laſt repoſe, | 


Yer, hear, ye great ones ! hear ye this, OR 
_ Hear this; ye mighty proud ! EE 
A ſpotleſs life my coffin i : I ID: 
And innocence my ſhroud. A N 

My name unknown, obſcure my births 
No fun ral rights are gy” Kg; 

But, chough day's God's courts an earth, 
anne. 

A- — 
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1 LA MODE, 15. 


T dress, in the year fifty-three, that was as worn, 
Is laid in the grave, and new faſhions are born: 
Fhen hear what our good correſpondents advance; 


ER Tis the pink of the mode, and tis "nated from 


Fitne. | 
Let your cap be a butterfly, Alightly 2228 „ 
Like the ſhell of a lapwing, juſt hatch d, on 1 her 
crown; 
Behind, like a coach-horſe thortd dock'd. cut 3 5 
; r; D 
Stick a flower before, ſcew-whiff, Be ops an air; 
A vandike in frize your neck muſt ſurround, 
780 Ts lawns into gawſe, let your Bruſſel 
5 be blond. | 
: Let your ſtomacher reach from ſhoulder toſhoulder, 
And your breaſt will appear much fairer and bolder. 


WMear a gown, or a ſack, as fancies prevail ; 


But with flounces and furbelows ruffle your tail. 
. Set your hoop, ſhew your ſtockings ang legs to 
your knees, 

And leave men as little to ae. as s they pleaſe, | 


= For other ſmall ornaments, do as before; 


Wear ribbands a hundred, and ruffles a ſcore. 
Let your talk, like your dreſs, befantaſtick and odd, 
And you'll ſhine in the mall; tis e e 


„ cold 


BEAUTY AND FASHION, 
AREPAR TEE. | 


<3 


Mine habet  ornatus, mille decenter beben | . News | | 


oAID Wile to Pain, A they fat at the IS 


toilette, 
« Tf] give a charm, you holy will ſpoil i it; 
When you take it in hand, there s ſuch mur- 
| th'ring and maneling, „ 
'Tis ſo metamorphos'd by your ee} hy fan- _ 
| gling, | Yo 
That I ſcarce knowmyown, when I meet it again, 
Such changelings you _ both of women ang 
men. . 


— 


| 

To confirm what I fay, look at /Pheynne, . 

- Phillis, © © *© 7 8 

Pm five that I gave em good roſes and lilies : po 

Now what have you done ?—Let the oi be the = 

Judge: A 
Why you daub 'em all over with cold cream 15 

rouge, 


That, like Thiſbe i in ons, one cannot come eat 


em 


: 
nleſs thro a mud-wall of 88 and pomatum. . 
e 8 8 6:4 3+ | And 


* : 
i Yo 
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. as to your dreſs, n chink -you wy 


* 


mad, 


From the head to the heel us al 1 DE 
7 Wich n flounces and ee fucken; trol-} 


lopees, 


8 Now ſweeping the ground, 100 now up to your 


knees, | 
Your pinking, and crimping and chevaux "I 
ne. 


o 1 
. look like a 8 ragged and proud! 


Low hen of late, you re ſo fickle that few people 
mind you; 


3 For i my part, I never can tell where to find you; 
No dreſt in a cap, now naked in none, 
Now looſe in a mob, now cloſe in a Joan ; 
Without handkerchief now, and now bury'd in ruff, 
Now plain as a quaker, now all of a puff; 
Now a ſhape 1 in neat ſtays, now a flattern i in jumps, 
Now high in F Ten heels, now low in 2 


„ | 
Now monſt rous in hoop, now verb, and . 


ing 


With your petticoats clung to your heels, like a 


maulkin; 


5 Like the cock on the tower that Mews ou the 


| 5 You: are r the ſame for. two yo days together." 


weather, 


1 hus 
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Thus Brut) began, and Miſe Faftion bp wes 
Who does moſt for the ſex ?--let it fairly be 1, 
And they that look round em will preſently ſe, 
They're much leſs beholden to you than to me: Nh 
I grant it, indeed, mighty favours you boaſt, = 
But how ſcanty your favours, how ſcarce is a coaſt? 
A ſhape, a a ht vou confer now and 

5 then, | of 

But to one that you give, you full it to ten; ; 
In one you ſucceed, in another you fail, 
Here your roſe is too red, there your lily's too 3 3 
Or ſome feature or other is always amiſs: 8 1 
And pray, let me know when you finiſh'd a piece, 
But what I was oblig'd to correct, or touch over, 
Or you never would have either huſband or lover? 
For I hope, my fair lady, you do not forget, 
Tho! you find the thread, that tis I make the net; 
And ſay what you pleaſe, it muſt be allow'd, 

That a woman is nothing unleſs a- la- mode; 

Neglected ſhe lives, and no beauty avails, _ 
For what is a ſhip without rigging or fails: 7 
Like the di 'monds when rough, are the r 2 
| 1 you beſtow, ; 
ut mine is the ſetting and poliſhing” „ 
Tour 1 with rheir ſhapes, their com- Bo 
5 plexions, and features, —_— 
| What are they without me Nl Poor aukward 5 = 
creature? — 
The route, the aſſembly, the 0 will tel, = 
ZE Tie T form the beau, and 1 finiſh the belle 

"EM 


8 ll * 
Tis by me that theſe beadtics muſt all be ſi apply's; 
Which time has withdrawn, « or _ Tu os 
„ deny'd; 

I Impartial to all, did not I lend my * 

C ; Both Venus and Cupid oc throw up 00. 
Cn trade, 

40 even ”_m_ ladyſhip die an old maid.” _ 


oN A CERTAIN LADY. 
- They 5 make the faire who apply it. 


T home, when td Lydia lits, | 
And only ſpouſe's friends admits, . 
How negligent her airs ! | 
Quite a-la-mode in diſhabille, 
Ze | ! ſnuff her noſe and fingers fill, 
Her hair about her ears. 


Mer handkerchief and mornin ng- gown, 
About her ſhoulders looſely thrown, | 
With ſcarce a ſingle pin in; 
No ſtays, no hoop are ſeen upon her, 
( Thoſe double guards of female honour) 
And then, ye gods ! her linen. 


. 3 a ball, or mas bende, 
c alls her from this domeſtic ſhade, 
. In 1 * to ſhine ; 


She's 


5 —!! = 7 oo 
| She's dreſt compleat from head to hs e 

(If jewels, ſilk, and lace can do Foe MD, 
No ducheſs half ſo fine. 


$0 flies, when wintr aba ot 
Obſcure in filth and dirt remain,' 
Nor dare t' attempt the ſkies z _ 
Till warm'd by Phoebus” genial rays, 
They baſk and wanton in the blaze, 
And ſhew a thouſand mar N 


MR. FOOTE'S ADDRESS TO TRE 
Ea oo 


ren 4 PROSECUTION AGAINST . HIM. FOR A 
| I Ys Ay 


VS H! let me ſearch before 1 en * 
Is no informer ſkulking in the croud.? 

With art laconic noting all that's ſaid, 

Malice at heart, indiẽtments in his head, 
Prepar'd to levy all the legal war, 3 
And rouſe the clamorous legions of bs hier | 

Is there none ſuch ?—not one then entre nous 
I will a tale unfold, tho' ſtrange, yet true 

The application muſt be made by you. 


His affectation, conſequence, and mien, 


All felt the ſatire, for all knew the man. 


7 } To a grave lawyer in a hurry flies, Cr 
Opens his purſe, and begs his beſt advice. 
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ke Athens once, fair queen of arms and art. 
There dwelt a citizen of mod' rate parts; 
Preciſe his manner, and demure his looks, 
His mind unletter'd tho? he dealt in books; 
Am'rous, tho? old; tho? dull, lov'd repartee 3 
- And penn'd a paragraph moſt daintily : | 
He aim'd at purity in all he ſaid, _ 
And never once omitted eth or ed; 
In hath and doth was rarely known to fail, 
Himſelf the hero of each little tale : | 
With wits and lords this man was much delighted, 
And once (it has been ſaid) was near 5 
Knien. 


' S 


One Ariſtophanes (a wicked wit 
Who never heeded grace in what he writ) 
He mark d the manner of this Grecian ſage, 
And, thinking him a ſubject for the ſtage, 
Had, from the lumber, cull'd with curious care, 
His voice, his looks, his geſture, gait, and air, 


And boldly launch'd him on the comic ſcene 
Loud peals of plaudits thro' the circle ran, 


Then Peter Petrus was his claſſic name, 
Fearing the loſs of dignity and fame, 


Tue 


a 
The fee ſecur'd, the lawyer 1 his band; . 
cc The caſe you put I fully underſtand; _ 
The thing is plain from Coco's reports, 
“ For rules of poetry a'n't rules of court: 
« A libel this—P'l make the | mummer know. 
it. L 8 i: 
; A Grecian conſtable rogk. up 3 e © 
Reſtrain'd the ſallies of his laughing muſe, . 
Call'd harmleſs humour ſcandalous abuſe: 
The bard appeal d from this ſevere decree, 
Th' indulgent public ſet the pris'ner free: 
Greece was to him what Dublin is to * 


is B AL L AD. 


Tt HE fun was hot, the hay grew dry; 

All gaily ſmil'd the work: 

The ruddy damſel ply'd the rake, 
T he Furdy hind the fork, 


When underneath a 2 , 
Colin and Sylvia ſat, 

Views i in repoſe the rural toil, 
And join nd in am Tous chat. | 


Ott had the youth his ſuit preſerr'd Et 5 
The maid as oft denied: e 
A virgin's wiſhes rul'd her heart, | 


Her tongue a virgin's pride. „ 
zh -- Colin 
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Colin obſery'd — eyes, and then 
Still unremitting ſtrove; 
Twas there he ſaw, or elſe he thought 


He ſaw ſome ſigns of love. 


How ſweetly, forty ſing, he cries, 
The birds on ev'ry tree; 

All nature ſmiles, but I meet nought 

But ſcorn and frowns from thee. 


The' ſmiles the earth, tho el ling | 
The birds on ev'ry tree; 

All nature frowns, if I meet not 
Returns of love from thee. 


M y off ring is a faithful heart; 
A richer can I make? . 

If love can aſk, can wiſh for more, 8 
The richer off ring take. ; 


Theſe milk-white flocks, theſe lowing herds [ 
All, all I have is thine ; 


Much more than theſe ſhould I poſſes, 
1 I could call thee mine, 


Ceaſe to be * | anden 3 3 

Hlear and reward my trutn. 
Ceaſe thus to teize me, ſhe rephy'd; | 

Ceaſe fooliſb, fooliſh you.” TTY 
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If nought but theſe complaining tales 
We virgins hear from men; a 

Tis better e' en to wed at once, 
Than hear them o'er again. 


W. B 


AN hs. LAY WE epo OTE. 


FROM BOSSU'S NOUVEAUX VOYAGES AUX INDES | 
| OCCIDENTALES. | 


＋. H E TRY has 55 ne with the 
higheſt veneration, thoſe who have devoted 
themſelves to death, for the glory, or — of 
their country and friends. - 1 
Regulus, Leonidas, the ſix ae 8 5 
of Calais, with other great examples which occeut 
in hiſtory, have in all ages been juſtly ad- 
mired, as diſplaying the greateſt nobleneſs of 
ſoul; whilſt many particulars of their hiſtory ; 
have been eſteemed fabulous by critics as beyond 
the powers of human reſolution : and yet, in the 
_ hiſtory of thoſe people, whom we call ſavages, 
and whom we are too apt indiſcriminately to 
treat with contempt, and conſider as incapable of 
any ſentiment above the level of the animal ere- 
| ation; in ihe we often find inſtances of great- 
i „ 


3333 
neſs of mind. which would do honour to the. 
heroiſm and patriotiſm of the greateſt and moſt 
poliſhed nations. Perhaps the following inte- 
reſting anecdote cannot be paralleled in ancient 
or modern hiftory ; it happened about twelve years 
ago in the neighbourhood of New Orleans, and 
may be conſidered as authentic, being communi- 
cated by M. Boſſu, an officer of diſtinction, who 
then enjoyed a conſiderable command in that 
country. 

< The tragical death of an 8 of the Colla- 
piſſa nation, ſays this gentleman, ho ſacrifieed 
himſelf for his country and ſon, I have often ad- 
mired as diſplaying the greateſt heroiſm, and 
placing human nature in the nobleſt point of 
view. A Chactaw Indian, having one day ex- 
preſſed himſelf in the moſt reproachful terms of 
the French, and called the Collapiſſas their dogs 
and their ſlaves, one of this nation, exaſperated 
at his injurious expreſſions, laid him drad on the 
| ſpot. The Chactaws, the moſt numerous and 
the moſt warlike tribe on that continent, imme- 
diately flew to arms; they ſent deputies to New 
Orleans to demand from the French governor the 
head of the ſavage who had fled to him for pro- 
tection: the governor offered preſents as an atone- 
ment, but they were rejected with diſdain; they 
threatened to exterminate the whole tribe of the 


5 Collapiſſas, To pacify this fierce nation, and 
prevent 


41 : 
prevent the effuſion of blood, it was at length 
found neceſſary to deliver up the unhappy Indian. 
The Sieur Ferrand, commander of the German 
poſts, on the right of the Miſſiſſipi, was charged 


with this melancholy commiſſion; a rendezvous 


was in conſequence appointed between the ſettle- 
ment of the Collapiſſas and the German poſts, 
where the mournful ceremony was conducted in 
the following manner: 
ce The Indian victim, whoſe name was Tichouu 
Mingo (i. e. ſervant to the Cacique or prince) 
was produced, He roſe up, and agreeable to the 
cuſtom of theſe people, harangued the aſſembly 
to the following purpoſe: I am a true man; 
that is to ſay, I fear not death; but I lament the 
fate of my wife, and four infant children, whom 
I leave behind in a very tender age; I lament too 
my father and my mother, whom I have long 
maintained by hunting: them, however, I re-- 
commend to the F rench; ſince, on their aun, 
1 now fall a ſacrifice.” | 
„ Scarce had he finiſhed this ſhort and parbbeis: 
harangue, when the old father, ftruck with the 
filial affection of the ſon, aroſe, and thus ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to his audience—My ſon is 
doomed to death ; but he is young and vigorous, 
and more capable than me to ſupport his mother, 
2 bis wife and four infant children: it is neceſſary 
3 I 4 ; th en 


. 
then that he remain upon earth to protect and 
| provide for them: as for me, who draw towards 

the end of my career, IJ have lived long enough ; 
may my ſon attain to my age, that he may bring 
up my tender infants: I am no longer good for 
any thing: a few years more or leſs, are to me 

of ſmall moment: I have lived as a man; I will 
die as a man —1 ſs take the place of my 
ſon*, 
At theſe Pre which up his nt 
love and greatneſs of ſoul in the moſt touching 
manner, his wife, his ſon, his daughter-in-law, 
and the little infants, melted into tears around 
this brave, this generous old man: he embraced 
them for the laſt time, exhorted them to be eyer 
faithful to the French, and to die rather than 
betray them by any-mean treachery 3 of 
his blood. My death,” concluded he, I 
conſider as neceſſary for the ſafety of my nation, 
and I glory in the ſacrifice. Having thus de- 
livered himſelf he preſented his head to the kinſ- 
men of the deceaſed Chactaw; they accepted it; 

ne then extended himſelf over —_ trunk of a tree, 
 - when,” with a hatchet, ** ſevered 8 head 


from his . 


+ The. Indian nations follow the law of retaliation : death they 


| conſider as an atonement for death; and it is ſufficient that it be 


one of the ſame nation, although even he ſhould not be a Kian; 3 
* except nene but W | 


E By 
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« By this ſacrifice, all 'animoſities were for: 
gotten 3 but one part of the ceremony remained 
Mill to be performed: the young Indian was ob- 
liged to deliver to the Chactaws the head of his 
father: in taking jt up he addreſſed to it theſe few 
words: Pardon me your death, and remember i 
me in the world of ſpirits. The French who 
aſſiſted at this tragedy could not contain their | 
tears, Whilſt they admired the heroic con- 
ſtancy of this venerable old man, whoſe reſolu- 
tion bore a reſemblance to that of the celebrated 
Roman orator, who, in the time of the trium- 
virate, was concealed by his ſon; the young 
man was moſt cruelly tortured in order to force 


him to diſcover his father, who, not being able 


to endure the idea, that a ſon fo virtuous and fo 
generous, ſhould thus ſuffer on his account, 
went and preſented himſelf to the murderers and 
begged them to kill him and fave his ſon; the 
ſon conjured them to take his life and ſpare the - 
age of his father; but the ſoldiers, more bar- 
barous than the rad e them both on 
the ſpot . Fe 
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THE cT's COUNTRY BOX, 1757. 


| iis ſapere & folos 40 Wa ive. quorum, a 
Conſpicitur nitidis fundata e * 2 Hon. 


BY ROBERT LLOYD, A. M. 


Hk wealthy cit, grown F in trade, . 
. Now wiſhes for the rural ſhade, 

And buckles to his one-horſe chair, AT 
Old Dobbin, or the founder'd mare; 3 
While weig'd in cloſely by his ſide, 
Sits Madam, his unwieldy bride, _ _ 
Wi With Jacky on a ſtool before em, 5 
And out they jog in due decorum. _ 
Scarce paſt the turnpike half a mile, 
How all the country ſeems to ſmile ! 
And as they ſlowly jog together, 
The cit commends the road and weather; 5 
While madam doats upon the trees, 
And longs for ew ry houſe ſhe ſees, 
Admires its views, its ſituation, 


” And thus ſhe Sy. her oration, 


What ſignify the loads of wealth, 


Without that richeſt jewel, health? 


Excuſe the fondneſs of a wife, 

Who doats upon your precious life; 
Such ceaſeleſs toil, fuch conſtant care, 
1 more than human ſtrength can bear. 


One - 


b 12 1 


One may A it in your face 


Indeed, my dear, you break apace: 


And nothing can your health repair, | 
But exerciſe, and country air. | 
Sir Traffic has a houſe, you know, 
About a mile from Cheney-Row: _ 
He's a good man, indeed tis true, 

But not ſo warm, my dear, as you: 
And folks are always apt to ſneer— _ 
One would not be out-done, my dear ! 3 


121 


Sir Traffic's name ſo well apply d | 
Awak'd his brother merchant s pride; 
And Thriſty, who had all his life 
Paid utmoſt def rence th his wife, 
Confeſs d her ee reaſon, 5 
And by th' approaching ſummer ſeaſon, 
Draws a few hundreds from the ſtocks, | 
And purchaſes his Country } Bon | 


Roms three or four miles out 55 W 56 EY + 

(An hour's ride will bring you Got} 

He fixes on his choice abode, ' 

Not half a furlong from the road: 
And ſo convenient does it lay, 
| The ſtages paſs itev'ry day: 

And then ſo ſnug, ſo mighty pretty; 
To have an houſe ſo near the eity ! 
Take but your places at the Boar, 
You're ſet down at the very door, 


t 1 


Well then, ſuppoſe them fix'd at laſt, 
White-waſhing, painting, ſcrubbing paſt, 
Hugging themſelves in eaſe and clover, 
With all the fuſs of moving over; 

Lo, a new heap of whims are bred! 

- And wanton in my lady's head. 


Well to be ſure, it muſt be owin'd, 
It is a charming ſpot of ground; 
So ſweet a diftance for a ride, 
And all about ſo countrified! = - 
- *Twould come to but a trifling price 
To make it quite a paradiſe ; 
T cannot bear thoſe naſty rails, 
Thoſe ugly broken mouldy pales : 
| Suppoſe, my dear, inſtead of theſe, 
We build a railing, all Chineſe. 
- Althcugh one hates to be expos d, 
is diſmal to be thus inclos'd ; 
One hardly any object ſees— 
I with you'd fell thoſe odious trees, | 
Objects continual paſſing by _ 
Were ſomething to amuſe the » eye, 
But to be pent within the walls 
One might as well be at St. Paul's. 
Our houſe beholders would adore, 
Was there a level lawn before, 
Nothing its views to incommode, 
But quite Jaid open to the. 0006s „ 
ä 55 While 


% p 


=, 155 . 


While ew ry trav ler in amaze, 

Should on our little manſion gaze, 

And pointing to the choice retreat, = 

Cry, that's Sir Thrifty's country ſeat, 
No doubt her arguments prevail, 

For Madam's taſte can never fail. | 


Bleſt nap when all men may procure, 
The title of a connoiſſeur ; _ 
When noble and ignoble hend; 

Are govern'd by a ſingle word; _ OE 
Though, like the royal German dames, bh 
It bears an hundred Chriſtian names; 

As Genius, F ancy, Judgment, Got, 
Whim, Caprice, Je-ne-ſcai-quoi, Virtd; 
Which appellations all deſcribe ' oe. 

Taſte, and the modern 28 ff. tribe, 3 


_ Now TL rs, carpenters, and joiners, a 
With Chineſe artiſts, and deſigners, x 
Produce their ſchemes of alteration,  _ 
To work this wond'rous reformation. „„ 


The uſeful dome, which ſecret ftood, _ 
Emboſom'd in the yew-tree's wood, 


I he trav'ler with amazement ſees 


Atemple, Gothic, or Chineſe, , 
With many a bell, and tawdry rag on, 
And creſted with a ſprawling dragon; 


Flock ev'ry Sunday to the feat, 
To ſtare about them, and to oat, 
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A ade arch is "bent aſtride . 
A ditch of water, four foot wide, 
With angles, curves, and Zigzag lines, 


#: 1 — 


From Halfpenny's exact deſigns, 


In front, a level lawn is ſeen, 
Without a ſhrub upon the green, | 
Where taſte would want its firſt great law, 


But for the ſkulking, fly ha-ha, 
Buy whoſe miraculous afliftance, 
You gain a proſpe& two fields diſtance 3 


And now from Hyde-Park corner come 
The gods of Athens, and of Rome. 


Here ſquabby Cupids take their places, 


With Venus, and the clumſy graces: 


Apollo there, with aim ſo clever, 
Stretches his leaden bow for ever; 
And there, without the pow'r to fly, 


Stands fix d a tip-toe Mercury, 
The Villa thus completely a, 


All own, that Thrifty has a taſte; 
And Madam's female friends,, and couſins, 


With common-council-men, by dozens, ; 
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The well known favour of the parſon's toes, 


THE SQUIRE AND THE PARSON] 


AN ECLOGUE, 


BY SOAME JENYNS, x80. 


f BY his hall chimney, where in ruſty 8 | 
_ **. Green faggots wept their own untimely — 
In elbow- chair the penſive quire reclin d 
| Revolving debts and taxes in his mind: 
A pipe juſt fill'd upon a table near 
Lay by the London-evening ftain'd with beer, 
With half a bible, on whoſe remnants torn 
Each pariſh round was annually forſworn. 
The gate now claps, as ev'ning juſt grew dark, 
ray ſtarts, and with a grow! prepares to bark; 
But ſoon diſcerning with ſagacious noſe, 


Lays dawn his head, and ſinks in ſoft repoſe: 1 
The doctor ent'ring, to the tankard ran, 
| Takes a good 2 pull, ad thus as 


PAR SON, | + Ta Þ 
| Why Gel thou wy forlorn, a dull, my friend, | 


Now war's rapacious reign is at an end? | 
Fark how the diſtant bells inſpire delight! 
| 08 e Pangle o'er the veil of night! 1 


"SQUIRE 


1 128 J 


"SQUIRE, 


What's peace, alas! in foreign parts to me 1 
At home, nor peace, nor plenty can I ſee; 
Joyleſs, I hear drums, bells, and fiddles ſound, 
*T is all the ſame — four ſhillings in the pound, 
My wheels, tho' old, are clog'd with a new tax; 
My eaks, tho' young, muſt groan beneath the 
5 axe: | „ 

My barns are half unthatch'd, untyl'd my houſe, 
Loſt by this fatal ſickneſs all my cows: 
See there's the bill my late damn'd lawſuit coft ! 
Long as the land contended for, — and loſt: 

Ev'n Ormond's head I can frequent no more, 

So ſhort my pocket is, ſo long the ſcore; 

At ſhops all round I cwe for fifty things. 
This comes of fetching Hanovetian kings, 


PARSON, 


I 0 . that times are bad ek. 

No wonder ; when we ſcarce believe our creed; . 
When purblind reaſon's deem'd the ſureſt guide, 
And heav'n- born faith at her tribunal try'd; 

When all church- power is thought to make men 
faves, _ 
Saints, martyrs, fathers, al calls fools un 
| — Knayes, | 


SQUIRE. 
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"SQUIRE, 


Come preach no more, but drink 401 bald your 
tongue: 
I'm for the church but think the 8 wrong. 


PARSON. e 


Ses there ! free-thinking now v ſo rank is grown, 
It ſpreads infection through each country town; _ 
Deiſtic ſcoffs fly round at rural boards, 

*$quires, and their tenants too, prophane as lords, 


Vent impious jokes on every ſacred thing; 

: IRE. 

Come drink $ 

— | PARSON. 

—Here s to of ag then, to church and king; 
s a IRE. 


Hi *'schurch and king, I hatethe glaſs ſhould tand, 
Tho one W and t other taxes Ts 


PARSON. 


Heav'n with new x plagues will ſcourge this fiful 
„ nation, | 
Unleſs we ſoon repeal the toleration, | 
Akt: to the church reſtore the convocation : 
K _ SQUIRE. 


E x30 }F* 


"SQUIRE, | 


Plagues we ſhould feel ſufficient, on my word, 
Starv'd by two houſes, prieſt-rid by a third. : 
For better days we lately had a chance, 

Had not the honeſt plaids been trick'd by France, 


PARSON, 


Is not moſt gracious George our faith's defender ? 
You love the church, yet wiſh for the pretender! _ 


"SQUIRE. 


Preferment, 1 ſuppoſe, is what you mean, 

Turn whig, and you, perhaps, may be a dean: 

But you muſt firſt learn how to treat your betters. 

Whar s here? ſure ſome ae news, a boy with 
letters; | 

| Oh, ho! here's one I ſee, os ack Sly: 

« My rev Trend neighbour Squab being like to die, 

T hope, if heav'n ſhould pleaſe to take him hence, 

86 1 o add e en would be no. offence, 


' PARSON, 


Have you not ſwore, that I ſhould Squab ind? | 
Think how for this I taught your ſons to ready 


How oft diſcover'd puſs on new-plew'd land, 
How oft ſupported you with friendly hand 4 


he I could ſcarcely go, nor. a 
WOLL * ſtand. 4 


4.6 a** + 0 $2 
"+ 3-4. Eo -< ” 
= x 4 * 4 * 
fx. 5 ; IRE. 
4 - 


E 


SQUIRE, . 5 © x 


Twas yours, bad you been honeſt, with; or aal 
Now ev'n go court the n or the devil. 


PARSO N. 

If I meant any thing now let me die, 3 
I'm blunt, and cannot fawn and cant, not I, > 
Like that old preſbyterian raſcal Sly. a 


I am, you know, a right true-hearted tory, 
Love a good glaſs, a merry ſong, or ftory, _ 


'SQUIRE.. 


Thou art an honeſt dog, that's truth indeed 755 
Talk no more nonſenſe then about the creed. 


Ican't, I think, deny thy firſt requeſt ; 


"I" _ 5 but firſt a bumper to the belt. 
UE PARSON. 


Moſt noble *ſquire, more gen'rous than your wine,. 
How pleaſing's the condition you affign? 
Give me the ſparkling glaſs, and here, d'you ſhes 
With joy I ek it on my bended knee: 
Great queen! who governeſt this earthly, ball, - --- 
And makes both kings, and kingdoms, riſe Es 
fall: 
| Whoſe wond' rous wr in ſecret all thidies der, 
_ fools of mighty peers, and peers of fools : 
„ Difpenies 
Tn 


F — 
* . 
£ 


* 
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Diſpenſes mitres, coronets, and ſtars; 
Involves far diſtant realms in bloody wars, 
She bids the ſnaky treſſes ceaſe to hiſs, 
And gives them peace again“ nay gav'ſt us this: 
| Whoſe health does health to all mankigd i impart, 
Here's to thy much loy'd health: 8 


*SQUIRE, [robbing his hands] | 8 
—With all my heart. 


Madam de P--mp--dour, 


HORACE, BOOK II. ODE XVI. 


TO THE HON. PHILIP YORKE, ESQ. SOON AFTER 
THE « GENERAL ELECTION IN 1747, | 


BY THE SAME, 


OR quiet, Yorke ! the ſailor cries, 
When gath'ring ſtorms obſcure the ſkies, 


Ihe ftars no more appearing : 
The candidate for quiet prays, 
Sick of the bumpers and huzzas 

Of bleſt electioneering. 
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Who thinks that from the en, 8 hubs. 
The ſerjeant's mace can keep off care, 


"Is wond rouſiy miſtaxen. 
Alas ! he is not half ſo bleſt 
As thoſe who've liberty and reff; 5 
And dine on beans and bacon, Sh 


Why ſhould we then to London run, 


And quit our cheerful country ſun, - WEE 
For London, din, and ſmoak ? 
Can we, by changing place and air, 8 
Ourſelves get rid of, or our care? 7, 


In truth tis all a Wes 


* 


Care elintvs 3 ſhips of mightieſt Pang, 9 


And mounts behind the gen'ral's „„ 
Outſtrips huſſars and pandours ; EE 
Far ſwifter than the flying hind, ns] 3 
Swifter than clouds before the md Re Til: 


or ys defore th? Mr 


A man, when once he's ſafely als | 
Should laugh at all his threat ning foes 
Nor think of future evil. 
Each good has its attending il; 
A feat is no bad thing, but ft} 
. BleGions are the — 
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Its gifts, with hand impartial, heay” „ 
Divides: to Orford it was giv'n 

To die in full-blown glory : 
To Bath, indeed, a longer life; 
But tho' he e "tis with his wife, 
| And ſhunn'd by whig and tory » | 


The gods to you with bounteous ns. 

Have granted feats, and parks, and land 
Brocades and ſilks you wear; 

With elaret and ragouts you treat; 

Six neighing Reeds with nimble feet 
Whirl on your gilded ar. 


To me they've given a ſmall retreat, 
Good port, and mutton, beſt of meat 

With broad - cloth on my ſhoulders; 3 
A ſoul that ſcorns a dirty job + 


Loves a good rhime, and hates the ae, 


I mean, that an t freeholders. 


1 In the latter editions it ſtands thus ; 
To Bath indeed a longer date, 
But then with unrelenting hate 
P urſu'd by whig and tory. 


1 Mr. Soame Jenyns has been a lord of trade 1 ſeye- 
ral adminiftrations of Mr, Pitt, lord Bute, Mr, Grenville, lord 


Rockingham, and the duke of Graftog, who hare all purſved 


different meaſures, 


TH 


E 


» 
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THE ORIGIN OF THE LADY'S FAN. 
A SHORT POETICAL ARCADIAN FICTION, 


MO in Aiekda, that find feat of love, 
There liv'd a Hymiph, the OY of all the 
grove, | 

A lovely nymph, adorn'd with ev 75 grace, 
An eaſy ſhape, and ſweetly blooming ace ; 8 
F mnt 6 the damſel? s name, as chaſte, as fair, 
Each virgin 8 envy, and each ſwain” 8 deſpair; 
To charm her ear the rival ſhepherds ſing, 


. Blow the ſoft flute, and wake the trembling ftri ngs 
For her they leave their wand'ring flocks to rove, 


Whilſt Fanny's name reſounds . gat. 8 8 


Twas when the ſummer's ſun, now mounted 
hi gh, 


a With 1 beams had ſcorch'd the glowing fy, 


Beneath the covert of a cooling ſhade, 


To ſhun the heat this Tovely nymph. was laid ; 
The ſultry weather o'er her cheeks had ſpread 


A bluſh that added to their native red; 


And her fair breäſt, as Poliſn⸗d Marble white, OF 
Was half conceaPd, and half expos'd'to ſight 
Solus, the mighty god, whom winds =” 


* the beauteous maid as chus ſhe lay; 
5 Ober 


* 1 
O'er all her We. he gaz'd with fond delight, 
And ſuck'd in poiſon at the dang'rous ſight ;— 
He ſighs! he burns! at laſt declares his pain! 
But till he ſighs, and ſtill he burns in vain ! 
The cruel nymph regardleſs of his moan, 
Minds not his flame, uneaſy with her own; 
But ftill complains that he who rul'd the air, 
Would not command one zephyr to repair 
Around her face, nor gentle breeze to play 
Through the dark glade to cool the ſultry day. 
By love incited, and the hopes of j joy, 
Th'ingenious god contriv'd this pretty toy, 
With gales inceſſant to relieve her flame, 
And call'd it Fan from lovely Fanny's name, 


ON JEFFREY. 


S 


FROM MARTIAL. L. vir. EP., 10. 


"as E RT ORIUS a you fay, till | morning 
| light: 
What that to thee, good jeff, who FRO all pight 2 x 
Then, Lupus, owes as much as any lord: 
What's that to thee who never took his word? 
But points that touch you, and in which you fil 
With care, and ſkill, and tenderneſs you veil: 
Unpaid, tho' old and threadbare is thy coat, 
No mortal now would truſt thee with a groat. 
1 85 | det 


* 


1 
Vet points chere are which ſtill concern thee more, 
That honeſt rib of thine thy wife's a whore: 
Portion thy daughter ſoon, or, on my life, 

The girls a mother ere ſhe be a wife. 

Nay, I could whiſper, Jeffrey, in thy ear, 
A hundred things that touch thee full as near; 
But, as I faid juſt now, what touches thee, 
In honeſt conſcience, Jeff, regards not me., 


: J. Bano. 


S O NSTAN T 1 4% 
AN ELEOY. 5 ; 


E if HE open heart, the poliſh'd mind, 
| The manners, gentle, kind, and bees.” 
The eaſy wit, the ſenſe refin'd, 
The native N 


But ah, why thin the Joſs renew, 
Why thus recount her virtues oer? 
Painful the retroſpective view, . 
Of charms we muſt behold no more. 


„ This Jady was the wife of a clergyman 3 in Somerſetlhire, ke 
had been married about a year, and died in : childbed. „ 


Reflection, 1 


13 
: Reflection, wound not then the mind! 1 
Retentive mem' ry, ceaſe the Krain! 
Nor thus, officiouſſy unkind, | 
Awake the ſleeping ſtings of Toms 1 5 


e 


But ah! in vain I ftrive to free 


My mind, or mem'ry's pow'r cbittröurt 
My thoughts, Conſtantia ! fly to thee, 


Thy ſole idea fills my foul ! 


E'en now I ſee the tyrant death, 
With icy hand and flinty heart, 

Prepar d to ſnatch thy vital breath, 

While pain aſſiſts to point his dart. 


Yet cen, midſt this terrific ſcene, 
I ſee thee ſinking calmly down; 
In vain upon that brow ſerene 


Would death himſelf i imprint a frown, 


F'en now I ſee thee all reſign'd, 
Prepar d to meet thy awful doom! 
No guilty terrors ſhake thy mind, | 
. ag round thy peaceful tomb, 


| But gill, as tho' they wiſh'd to fave; - 
The inmates of thy gentle breaſt ; 

g The virtues fair frequent the grave, 
Conſtantia, where thy aſhes reſt, 


Fair 


1 | I 3 9 '] 
Fair trath is there, ſhe grieves to ſee 
Her manſion crumbling into duſt; 
Unſhaken faith on bended knee, 
Implores forgiveneſs of diſtruſt, 


She too, of aſpect mild and bland; bot 
Kind charity, is heard deplore; 
She fondly graſps thy clay- cold hand, 
She weeps to find it warm no more 4 


5 The tender paſſions o'er er thy tomb 
With fond ſolicitude incline; 
Soft pity weeps thy early doom, 


And friendſhip bleeds at virtue's ſhrineg 


Hope's tow'ring eye is fix'd on earth, 
Nor longer ſeeks its native ſky ; 


Joy paints no more her ſcenes of mirth, 


E'en ys patience heaves a ſigh? 


Is then thy gentle ſpirit flown ; 


Shall nought recal thy dos breath 80 
Nor charms, peculiarly thy own, = 


With-hold the ruthleſs arm of death? 


And ſhall that lib'ral hand be cold, 


That indigence ſo warm hath found? * 


Its lenient aid ſhall it with-hold? 
Nor deal beneficence around? 


wii& 


ff 
Are then thy charms for ever flown ?—— - 
Thoſe eyes ſhall death's dim hand obſcure * 
Eyes, where in mild effulgence:ſhone. 
The fond affedtions warm and pure! 


And ſhall that "REY for ever dend, 

In dulge no more the wiſh to bleſs ? 

And ſhall thoſe eyes no longer ſhed 
The balm of pity on diſtreſs? _ 


Myſterious providence! thy ways 
O how inſcrutable to man! 

Why elſr to vice her length of days! 1 
To virtue my ſo ſhort a ſpan? | 


—_ — 


151 it, that ee trembling flies 
From vice's rude contagious air ? 
Glad to reſume her native ſkies, 
And fly from vanity and care? 


. Ts it, that on this earthly ſtage, + 


Thro' life's dull ſcene of varied 8 5 


No object riſes to engage 
os hoſe {miles which virtue can beſtow ? 


Yet ſure, by love-and 0 bleſt, 
To thee an envied bliſs was known: 
*T'was thine to ſhare a kindred. breaſt, 5 


A ſoul * WW own! - . 5 


yi 


— FA 


| Tr 14 45 
was thine to live belov'd; ador'd, 
5 him whom moſt your heart approy'd; [7 
What greater bliſs can life afford. 
By * we love, than to be loy'd 8 


Pleaſure ſo pure can pomp 8 7 
Can wealth beſtow, or fame diſplay? 

No, L—, let thy faithful heart 
In this bear witnels to my oy | 


Your mutual hn eln diy — 
Proclaim'd a bleſt united pair 
Ne'er knew your gentle hearts to form 
A with each other did not thare, q 


From theſe dear j joys now 3 to part, 
With fruitleſs ſearch that thouſands ſeek, 

Ah, let not, valued friend! thy heart 
In the diſtreſsful ſtruggle * 


BY THE REVEREND MR, wory. 


ERENE i is the morn, the lack leaves his net 


And ſings a ſalute to the dawn 
The fun with his ſplendour embroiders the eaſt; 


3 the dew on the layn: 


Whilſt 


N 


Whilſl the dus of debauch to and rice df give way, 


And ſlumber the prime of their hours, 
Let us, my dear Stella, the garden ſurvey, 
And make our remarks on the flow'rs, 


The gay gaudy wii ae as you ali 
How flaunting the gloſs of its veſt ! 


How proud! and how ſtately it ſtands on its ſtalk, 


In beauty's diverſity dreſt; 


From the roſe, the een the pink, and the 
clove, 
What odours inceſſantly ſpring TH 
The ſouth wafts a richer perfume to the grove, 
As he bruſhes the leaves with his wing. 


A part Gans the reſt; in her purple mo 

The violet humbly retreats; 

In modeſt concealment ſhe peeps on the day, 
Vet none can excel her in ſweets; 

So humble, that (tho' with un e * 
She might een a palace adorn) | _ 

She oft in the hedge hides her innocent fas, 

| And . at 225 —_ "= the thorn, 


So beauty, my fair one, is doubly Gebr. 
When modeſty heightens her charms ;- 


When meekneſs, like Ny adds a em to ber — 


mind, 
We long to be lock'din her arms. 


Tho 


q 


Tho Venus herſelf from her throne ſhould deſcend, 
And the Graces await at her call 


To thee the gay world would with me bend Ss 
And hail t thee the vi'let of all, 


THE CAMPAIGN, 768, 


F! AT Fuſtitia, Ruat Cælum, 
We'll maul the rogues if we can fell em. , 
Fuſtitia Fiat, Cælum Ruat, . 
Be ſure the gun you level true de; - 
Celum, Fuſtitia, Ruat, Fiat, 1 ö 
And ſhoot the man I cock my eye at. ; 
Juſtitia, Fiat, Ruat, Cælum, ph 
Obey the words of Juſtice Gillam, 1 
And if the raſcals hal loo, kill em. J 


THE FOLLOWING 18 uE 
7 N 8 Cc R 1 P T, I 0 N 


ON THE TOMB:STONE OF MARSHAL THOMAS; 


\TNDER: this ſtone Lies Marſhal Thomas? 1 85 
| *Fis very well; | | 

Wein ther: HELL, 
| F or __ ſuch a raſcal from us. 


# 


DIREC- 


f 


* 1 R 2 ET 10 N 8 
TO THE HERALDS , 
ron new. PanerING THE CITY ARMS, 


\UT ch that eros from London? 5 ſhield 


"Twill Hass year not ſuit : 
Out with the ſword ! and for them paint 


Nor watchful of 10 vile a ctarges 


But, like the reſcu'd boot, by poſts' 
Supyorted let it ee | | 
Swing, as himſelf deſerves; ; wid on! 

To gain him like reward, 
Sc let the good old motto prompt, 


Dmxer vs, onAcious Lon +. 


7 . ond 2 | 18 
"2+ Domansx nie xot, is the Latin motto to the gi 
3 * 8 a " 4 f 7 F : 
. *. * . : x 


NY 
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: 
"3.2 ” - . 
* I 4 
% 


1M IT ATI ON, 
Au. OD. 3 

To Jom WILRES; 180. 

roulp yow with te ſeth the e 


Would you ftrive with gn Og: 


T i a court confeſs you great, 
You, my friend, . ſchemes | 


Widen, ths 1 know, i is yours, 


| talents too you batt; 5 = „„ 
But where gold extends its curſe, of RO 
All intrinſic merit loſt. . 


"Tis the quantum that you pay, 
For the corporation bought 3 

Fis how ductile you obe, 
By the grand diftator ache | 


"> 
3 


1 OY al moral. worth! | 
es mucts, 


4 4 a * 
1 3 K — - 8 | 
3 . 
. f 


Curs'd be he, the wretch of yore, 3 
Who from womb of parent cart m 


E * Nan AN A PSY 31 ler n 4 bib. + LL 
mieres leg ons, nd ue la m. e Mag er N 1 
don ge eſt neceſſaire pour prononcer chaque lettre. FN 8 
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This domeſtic peace deſtroys, 
This diſſolves all nenn ties; 


Lobe ſhould boaſt his, pureſt 8 5 
Does each gen rous thought controul, 1 
Bids profeſſion” s vow n 85 b b N 


This ( and let bold honour mourn, | 


Hearing the recorded tale), . 8850 1 
This bade P— a villain n, ; | 
This confines a Ws i in jail. „„ a 
* It of Wight, 9 5 A D 4 
| 2 
To THE AUTHOR. 1 4 


— 


OF THE FOLLOWING LINES 


ON THE DEATH . YORICK, 


Wit, humour, . Gs: 7: 4:7 0 
One grain nne 5 5 1 


2 !—this is PET Tet inſult the dead; 
8 Heap fancied erimes upon a mortal's head : 
Well—be it fo—ſuch wiſdom, and ſuch. art 
Shall never never mot e * heart. 
17 7 * Whatever 


— 
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Whatever Vorick's let, in whate' er ſtate, 
I'd gladly riſk it, in the hour of fate, 
Sooner than join wich thee I would ſay rather, 
Unto Corruption—thou ſhalt be my father. 
| « & Be thine, the avenging angel's lot, decreed, 
6 5 point each fault, and aggravate each © deed.” 
4 Angel of mercy ! thy ſweet taſk be mine, 
ce To blot them, ere they reach the throne divine! 
LVorick, farewell! peace dwell around thy ſtone; 
Accept this tribute from a friend unknow m. 
In human breaſts, while pity has a claim, ; 
Le Fevre's ſtory ſhall enhance thy fame; 
Toby's benevolence each heart expand. 
And faithful Trim confeſs the maſter's hand. 
* One generous tear unto the monk you gave: 
Oh let me weed this netile from thy grave! 
§ Vide Triſtram Shandy. 1 + See Sentimental Journey. 
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GRACE AFTER DINNER AT 1 
My Oe abs I: 
THAN K 8 for this 3 it is no les 
Than finding manna in the n 1 
In midſt of famine we have found relief, * 
And ſeen the wonder of a chine of beef, 8 
Chimnies have ſmok'd that never ſmok'd WI | 


dad we hays din d where we ſhall dige 1 no morx. 


— 


* Ha: 5 SPRING 7 


er 


Midſt faireſt wealth of Flora's magazine; 


t ws 1 


| PRO. GARDENS, BATH. 


THE HERMITE'S: ADDRESSE To 
| YOUTH. 0 | 


Ce v gentle youth, that bear writouct's 
with care, 

Where nature hath ſo 1 — ſeems; 
Fedde with the ſonge that daunceth in the aire; 


Fathe eye or care * thine ſteppes to 
pPlweſſe, 
That ow of wy reer true happineſs 8 


With 1 "Sh he not ;—nor woos to ligne 
Her hallow'd taper at proud honour's flame: 
Not Circe's cuppe doth crowne ; nor come in 
Upon the Icarian wing of bablinge my 3 
Not ſhrine of yew doth this yr ſainte em- 
5 bower, 

She glides from beavn, but not in Danze 
ſhower. 


80 bloſſom, wanton i in Tacks; joyous aire, 


But ah 8 * buxome blaſte is o'er; 
+ 3 Who 


| N 149 ] 
| When the ſleek pate ſhall grow far bove its 
- haire, 5 
And creeping age ſhall reape this piteous lore; py 
To brood o' re follie, and with me confeſle, 
'Earthe's flattringe nen Dory but ſweet 
| diſtreſſe. | 


| The Ox.0 Hexmars 


L 1 * E 8 


| POSTED UP AT dun SUR FIRE ones i cotta, | 


ON CLOSING. THE POLL eon ven ere of len- 
PD ON, MARCH, 1768. | 


— 


| BRITANNIA TO JOHN WILKES, £52. | 


Doe: not my ſon, thy laarels eanget fade, 


Tho' venal citizens deny thee aid. 


On me, on me, their barb'rous rage they warns” 


My rights they trample, and my altars ſpurn, 


1 too 3 fall — Too well, alas! I ſee | 
Each ſhaft that wounds thy breaſt is aim'd at me. 
Droop not, my ſon, nor aſk a nobler fate Py 
Than bravely falling with a falling ſtate. 
Tbou didft not fall, till worth, till honour 100 * 


Thou did 't not Fall, til TO: ſelf was dead, 
| L3 1 858 | BALLAD 
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on THE GENERAL ELECTION, 14475 


H AIL, glorious time, 
(Fit tubje&t for rbyme,) , 
That ev'ry diſtinction can level; 
When the gentleman greets, 
- Fach blackguard he meets, 
And pride muſt a to be civil, 


The 1 peer 7 = POR 2 7 
Muſt guzzle ſtrong beer, off 

_ With freemen to gain their ee 15 
. And all who aſpire e ee l 


** 


: To be knights of the ſhire, .. e eee, 
Get drank; to ſecure their c . 
E 8 Scot 0 vl netted 24k 
ET That candidates feel! „„ „ 
The friendſhip they vow how foe ! 8 5 8 0 
| But tis eaſy to gueſs, , la Þ 1 Dh te” rp 
When ſuch zeal they profeſs, Jer it 1 50 df 

| Thar the time of election draws near. 15 

>! _ ; 


t 161 ** 

By nate cn and treating 55565; rnd 2 

At every meeting io Seeed 
With the voters they try to prevail ii Aae 

No words can deſcribe . tl) cue wt 0 
How they promiſe and ip MP e 
Such eloquence never can fail. 


* 
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A POLITICAL GENEALOGY.. 


ARBI TRARY power begot e 185 
Oppreſſion begot tumult; N | 

Tumult begot revenge; 
Revenge begot murder; 
Murder begot thanks; 3 

Thanks begot perjury; .. 2 

And Pes wy we _— 

5 5 . Sic TITS eure mundi. 
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Ar THE REQUEST OF, A GENTLEMAN. TO WHOM | 
ef LDN HAD GIVEN A. SPRIG. or MYRTLE. 4 


War hopes, what « terrors des by gift. 
| Ambiguous emblem of: uncertain bete l . 
The myrtle (enſign of ſupreme command, 


Conlg! n'd by Venus to Meliſſa's hand) „ 
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Not leſs capricious than 1 

Oft favours, oft rejects a lover's prayr: 

In myrtle ſhades oft ſings the happy ſwain, 

In myrtle ſhades deſpairing ghoſts complain; 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers heads, 
Th'unhappy lovers graves the myrtle ſpreads; 
O!] then the meaning of thy gift impart, - | 
And eaſe the throbbings of an anxious heart; 
Soon mult this bough, as you ſhall fix his doom, 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace bis iomb. 
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REAL BEAUTY. 
„ BY DR. FoRDYCE. 


* AUTHOR or — ro YOUNG WOMEN. 


H E 3 0 the rate 8 hn... REES 
Diſputes the palm with beauty's queen: „ 
Not beauty's queen commands ſuch . 
Devoid of wet, if the 8 ſeen. 5 


„ But the ſoft tear in pitys eye, » 3 
| Outſhines the diamonds daten beams ; — 


An the ſweet bluſh of modeſty... 


More beauteous than the ruby 3 . 5 1 
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« THE OTTOMAN: PORTE PAYS OREAT rn. 
« TION TO TER REPRESENTATIONS LATELY 
5S SENT BY, GENERAL PAOLI,” TT 


IN vain the Corficans to Chriſtians fue ſhe; 
On ſavage minds the cauſe of ala; : 
From this Fs dee conduct, it appears too true, 
The Tu turn R and Is Gale, 
Tuts. 
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LET Euler go meaſure the ſun, 
His knowledge muſt e to mae. 5 

I meaſure the ſize of my tun, RE 25s: 1 
And 1 enen battles of wine, Ws Ns "ns wo s 4. | 


Let Meyer chop logic for nought, -* pate 55 5 
A ſyllogiſt is but an a N 1 5 . 
While, I without waſting a . N 
Can infer ene wude * . BILE 
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: Let Haller miſpend half his time, 


O'er moſs, weeds, and rubbiſh pores 
21 only ſeek out for a rhime, 


As himſelf, wiſer once, e 


Let Bodmer his inference n 1 

And ſtoutly wich caſuiſts mn WOT 
He might as well balance a 8 | FE. 
He will u put ty © fight. i ink: 57 


© And thro” ages to cottie, che they cry, 


Such men when again ſhall we ſee! 
While I am forgot what care I— © - 
[NT e are ages to _ 1 1 8 to me?) 
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” o THE LATE NOBLE: REWARD: FOR Aut © ; 
| 2 | VICTORIES, . 
: = GEREFE | 414 1 1 On) 32 2171 wy * 
„Ls Amberſt fall! * Coupon laid: 7 1 
Obedient to her call, e es 
e ne knowing in their wa 4 
e 5 bY is him fall! 0 IR 
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He never _ before thy hs £0: 72 Kol + ; i 
Nor dragg d thy golden yoke; Fo, 5 5 by 
Then let hint fall and let thy fon, LEN 4 ; * 


N . ee ſtrike the fire!” 
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Thrice loud u whe Gale cock d Ado re crow, 5H 
And thrice Britannia ſigh'd ; 45 dB 46830; 


' Bluſh'd while the v- 
And ſunk beneath the tide. 


T Yet trembling for Her darling land, 


To Clio flew, whoſe honeſt hand 
Gives inne or fame. e 
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With done eyes ſhe ſpoke her fear, 7 EL 
Indignant told her grief; be 5 
And pray'd the pitying 1 muſe ta tear er 8 Hs 1 
The black, the galley leaf. e 
8 N "> _ 


| And. ne'er to Fans ages tell 155 9 8 0 5 8 


(Her Britain's fouleſt Kein) 
7 How 3 Fl and Amberſt fell, 
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 Crz'd, Hear th' irrevaanbie vow, 1 


Tis by myſelf I ſwear ? . ; 
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The names in this true pagge 


& No times ſhall wipe aw: 


Shall blacken through . | 
And . from age to WF: 
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While ev'ry clime, Fram pole vs. JR i 


Shall Amherſt's deeds record, 
The good with envy view his 155755 wy 
The brave revere his ford. 


And when at laſt to taſte repoſt, 
Which ſtateſmen never know, 

To joy's eternal fount he goes, 
Where e ſeldom * 


In that dread hour, when fate wall bid 
Stern death to ſet him free, 

He'll ſmile at death, as late he di ic 
Baſe Hh, at thee. 
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Then the Canadian 0 hal, 


Low bending o'er his grave, 
Sigh, while his tears ſincerely fall, 
He conquer d but = hi] ">, 


And Britain's Süd, dnn e * : 


When Britain is no more, 


hall teach the yet untrodden wild, 


His m men. 


Fes, Amherſt dear to Fame and me, 
Thy worth ſhall never die: 
Time, ſinking by he dun dun. 
8 eee 
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E' en in the coll ny death, he 


Still careful of thy fame, 


Shall with his laſt, his parting breach, 
Pronounce our Amherſt's name.” 
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 THEANSWER, 
LF, Arh-—ſt go, his enden fd, TR. 


Obedient to the call: 
Our loyal hero ſhook his head,. 
L will not go at all.” 8 e 


For thoſe who bend before the throne, 
Are deem'd but witleſs folk; 


What pity, that he did not der 
His Place? was ring W 7 


Thrice were the miniſter's 
The warrior thrice onde 3 


Nor bluſh'd when Botetourt kiſdꝰd hands, Tet 
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: No penſion from bly 1 2 


Would he receive for ſhame! 


| Nor yet temptation could withſtand, NY 13 
To *. ſome ne claim, | 


1 3 158 1 
With downcaſt eyes, a liſt unfurl'd | HH 2 
Where peerage ſtood 1 in chief; 58 Ys YE 
Mines thro? one quarter of t = world, 
Etceteras 1 a leaf. nou IH Ofivr 1 «A 


0 ne*er let future noche avant; 
As Britain's fouleſt ſtain, | 
Such ſubjects priz'd to like amount, 
While Brunſw—k. feet d to reign. bs 
with haggard brow, TH 


Diſord ſtood — 
To Wil—s's Jail f repair; F 
Our arge all are. Tn. now? orhgf L0G: 56 
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There liberty ſhall 12M your crimes | 


In virtue's ſacred SET: oo ee] OO 
A champion fitted for the times, F 
To gull a ſenſeleſs age. , Or Bog lhe” Dy 

While ev'ry lime, from pole to pole, | 7 
Muſt Amb—ſ's deeds record ; N 3” 

And all confeſs, upon the whole, ws FSES: 
His is undue I reward... . 

True; ; he was ten times better paid my . 1 


Than Mordaunt or Turenne r 
But match him at the fighting ba R 
Theſe were but 2 men. a 5 
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Fo Mordaunt, the great earl of a 3 

ne, James Trend 12855 in the reign of Lene pe 

= Torenne, ] 5 ge 85 
* teenth. | | 


1 150 * 
80 now at laſt, 22 
O bſeryant of his vow; . 
Moſt Cincinnatus like he goes, 

To grumble oer the plough, 1 „„ 
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In chat cool hour, 1 E5 XY IO et HF 
From paſſion, ſet him free; 95 : 5775 AT: 5 
He'll pine to death, that c'er 1 was... 4 

r to this ſtrange degres. i a4 y ts . 


While « 0 er bis tomb the Indians e. „ wid | 
<< Reſt his ambitious ſoul © TOUS 5 
Had he ſucceeded by the by, * e 1 
Wed ſtarv'd for want of coal.” ff 5 ö 


n Britain's froward, headfiroog cs, „ 
Has foreign laurels en 


We ſaw Wolf earn em in the W 0 | 
Now from his 9 nt 877 ton. : Jt Hs up 
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Yet Arah-—ſt 5. 10 e gain'd as £3 
Like Bradd—k blunder'd not ; 5 „ 

Our public cheſt he never N 4. 
Nor thar'd wow i t e 


This wewill own 1 our r laſt breath, EAT, 
Still careful of his fame; I. 150 87 
And grant, that at the hour of death, e 

0 1 e boaſt the. e., it 85 1 at 


5 
1 * 
g * 5 
, n -.»* * [ 
p mY 8 3 | 2 8 2 2 by. 4 "2 © I . 5 £ 
"le ; 4 * 
N 8 5 
1 . ; * : 
* — 
* ET - .- - 


I Wh. 
3 8 ub * pt DE, 4 SS * £ Kc *& 


we : a TY 
6 : — 
a" * * — — 0 , 
* > Fn . 
I * N . 1 
. Y * 
i #1 
rr 1 Fa 1 


9 8 
N S I 
£ it 4 2 — 4 
. Y * 


O H 


NA CHURCH- YARD: 5 . WEE 


** 


C rRuc K with eee bannen Ae 

3 view thefe gloomy manſions of the dead,” . 
Around me tombs in mixt diſorder riſe; c 
And in mute language teach me to be Ale: bs. 


Time was theſe aſhes. liv'd, as time muff be, 


When others thus may ſtand and look at me: -; | 
Alarming thought! no wonder tis we dread 
O'er theſe uncomfortable vaults to tread. 

| Where blended lie the aged and the-young, 
The rich, the poor, an-undiſtinguiſh'd throng; 


5 Death conquers all, and time's. ſubduing handy. 


Compare catth's living te 


Nor tombs nor marble ſtatues can withſtand. 
Mark yonder aſhes in confuſion ſpread, | | 
+ © 


How ftriking the reſemblance and. how: juſt, 
Once life and. ſoul/inform'd: this maſs of duſt. 
Around theſe bones, now broken and decay Ms 
The ſtreams of life in various channels play'd; 
Perhaps that ſeull ſo horrible toview, 
Was ſome fair-maid's; ye belles, - ee 
Theſe hollow ſockets two bright orbs. contain d. 
Where the loves ſported and in triumph reigmid; 


: . i Here glow'd the lips, there white as parian ſtone, : 
8 * reeth m_ d in beauteous order one. 


20 
. 
- 2 
* 
a 
7 * * 
0 8 
0 4 
* 
* 
af 


L a6 
'T his is life 's goal, no N can we view, + 
Beyond-it, all is wonderful and new; 1 
Oh!] deign, ſome courteous ghoſt, to let us know, ; 
What we muſt ſhortly. be, and you are now; 4-5 
Sometimes you warn us of approaching fate, i 
Why hide the knowledge of. your preſent W 
With joy behold us tremblingly explore 
The unknown gulph that you now, fear no wor. 
The grave has eloquence, its lectures teach 


4 a 


In filence, louder than diyines can preach; I a 
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Hear what it ſays, ye ſons of folly hear, 5 
It ſpeaks to you oh give it then your car; „ 
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It bids you lay all vanity „ „ 
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Oh! what a lecture this to human pride. - 


2 clock ſtrikes twelve, how ſolemn is 
Hark hin the Rakes tou below vaults * 38 
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They bid us haſten | to be wile, and Mew, 
How rapid in their courſe the minutes Wee! 9% 
See yonder yew, how high it, lifts i its head, 
Around their gloomy ſhade the branches FAT 
Old and decay'd it ſtill retains a grace, 
And adds more ſolemn horror to the place, 2 0 2 

Wbhoſe tomb is this, it ſays tis Myra's tomb, 
Pluck d from the world in beauty's faireſt bloom. Ls 

| Attend ye fair, ye thoughtleſs and ye S 5 

For Myra died upon her nuptial day; 88 


The | Brave, cold Ari aged SP, d ber tk his : 5 
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A d the worm rioted upon het chirms. es 
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In yonder tomb the 614' Avaro Res, 
Once he was rich, the world eſteemed him wiſe; 
Schemes uriaccomplifh'dlabour'd'in his mind, ; 
And all his thoughts were to the world confin'd ; 
Death came unlook'd for: from his graſping hands 
Don drop'd his bags and mortgages of lands. 

Beneath that Teulptur'd, pompous marble ſtone, 
Lis youthful Florio, - aged twenty one, TE 

rop'd like a fow'r, he wither'd'i in his bloom, 

7 — fate ring youth h had prog iſed RY to 


come. 
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. ve ſilken ſons, beer the age, 


Who tread. in giddy maze, life's flow'ry age; 
Mark here the end of man, in Florio ſee 5 
What you and all the ſons of earth ſhall be. 
* There low in duſt the vain Hottenfio lies, 
1oſe ſplendor © once we view d with envious a0. ; 
Titles and arms his j ; pompous marble f grace, 
With a long bill ry of his noble . 
Still after death bis vanity ſurvives, 
And on his tomb all of Hortenſio lives. 15 1 
Around me As 1 turn my wand ring e eyes, . "Jap 
a d graves iii au Proſpect ri iſe, 7 
Whoſe Tones fay only when their, owners. OY 
"Tt young, or aged, and to whom allied; 
78 others pompqus epitaphs are ſpread, + X20 
— virtues of the dead; . UN E: 
of 272 b Hatt'c ring © or bee. 5 
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| How ſilent is this little ſpot of ground, 
How melancholy looks each object round; 
Here man diffoly'd in ſhatter'd ruin lies, ky hoy 
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So faſt afleep as if no more to riſe: N 
Tis ſtrange to think how theſe dead bonescan the, 
Leap into form, and with new heart reviye; 
Or how this trodden earth to life ſhall wake, 

Know its old place, its former figure take ; ; Ne # 
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But whence theſe doubts, ny the Laſt TY 
ſounds; _ ö 
Thro' heaven's expanſe, to end rudten baude, 


The dead ſhall leave theſe tenements of clay,. 


And view again the long extinguiſh'd day: "Mts 5 


15 


| The uſe of this . "4173 bs 607 


It muſt be ſo, the ſame almighty power,  . 
From duſt who form'd us, can from. duft reſtore. 


Cheer'd with this pleaſing hope, 1 _ 22 1 35 
Jehovah's power to raiſe me from the duſt; 1 
On his unfailing promiſes rely, ks 5 >. 
And all the borrors of. the Fen defy. Fe a 7 _ 
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| 1 Baring th bt for his play, 1 Me = 
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The ſchool boy ſtrolls abraad. 7 145 RAS 
Why does this ingocent- delight - 5. gr IS 


Provoke the pedant's ſpleen ; - „ 
Look round the World, thou kool and * 16 


I | When: quite deſerted by the muſe, 2 = wel tf) 
= 5 Hammers in vain a thoughtleſs verſes * E's 


Corinna fair, of ſtature law, 3c 2 FLY 23 1 £418 2 A 


£ 7 4 Heroes, and ladies, beggars, bards e * 
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e re bene gerate Ge, , go * 


His vixtues hbaſts alou 1 A 
And on his gilded>ſjles, ſublime, - ; r F 

Steps oter che '"murmuring wi FOI B 
- Through fields :of blood, the general-ſtalks - 
And fame fits on his hilt: 
The ſword, or gun, at length beſtow” ** Fes It 


As honourable ſtilt. 3 1 8 0 


Gy 454% 2 f57 


The finking ſonneteer,-. 
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To pleaſe Belinda's ea 
The mighty void of wit he yy; 4 ERS „ 
With a ſucceſsful chime; ee e 
On ſtilts poetic riſes. quick, 1 5 e 
And leans upon his rhime- SS. EEG 900 e 
With well diſſembled anguiſh, 6 THREW 
The canting faſcal beg, . CDS Fe 


And by a counterfeit gain more . 
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Than by a real leg. LS „ 


Pet on the boy's ipſtructive ſport,” e os 30H 


Is; ſource from whence kis. N 
What is it, but a ſtilt? 
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Is this contrivance built: 
14 . 
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Yet, this defect ſupplies, 
* heels, like ſtilts, Which may aft 
The conqueſt of her eyes. 5 
See! in his ſecond childhood faint Ed, 


The old man walks with pain 


| _ 6 05 crutches-imitates his ſalts,” : 
And acts the boy again | 
80 well concerted is this art, ET 


It ſuits with all 8 


And boys, and politiefans. wed; of ; 

: Long thro” the various courſe of 16, 0 ew) ed yi 77 

Each artiſt walks unburty fn to none | 

Till death, a laſt, liche up dos files, 5 HO 22. 
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